Exclusive! 
GINGER ROGERS 


=RAY MILLAND 


pve Scene in Color 


(ANTEEN ROMANCE™ 
| Margaret E. Sangster 


3 Quick Steps 
...at Home! 
Charm-Kurl is the 


simple, easy way 
to permanent wave — 
the charm and 
loveliness of natu- 
ral looking curls 
and waves into 
your hair, Straight, 
stringy, hard-to- PAA 
manage hair 
quickly. takes on 
new beauty. 
Bleached dyed, 
and gray hair re- 
sponds marvelously. 


St. Paul 4, Minn. 


, PERMANENT WAVE KIT 


PERMANENT WAVE KIT 


© The Charm-Kurl home way is sheer magic. Each kit con- 
tains permanent wave solution, a generous supply of curlers, 
shampoo, wave set and complete, easy-to-follow instruc- 
tions. Contains no harmful chemicals orammonia—it’s SAFE 
for every type of hair. See for yourself how lovely your hair 
will look, curled and waved in the latest adorable fashions. 


b WIV SIU ee Fill in coupon. On arrival 
pay postman only 59c plus’ postage. If remittance accom- 
panies order, we pay postage. Learn why Charm-Kurl is 
America’s largest selling Home Permanent Wave Kit. 
Guaranteed to satisfy, or your money back on request. 
Charm-Kurl Company, Dept. 000, 2459 University Ave., 


Gives Hair 
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At Home Easily... Cool-ly. .. Comfortably 


Now, try this modern way to add exciting beauty to 
your hair and quickly gain new loveliness and charm. 
Smart ensembles dictate a lavish display of dazzling 
curls and shimmering waves which glisten with life in 
daylight and glow with enchanting highlights at night. 
They’re yours, if you want them, and as simple as put- 
ting your hair_up in curlers. Treat yourself to a luxu- 
riant cold Charm-Kurl permanent wave today—it re- 
quires no heat, electricity or mechanical aids. More 
than 5,000,000 thrifty women have already tried 
it and cheered. 


WONDERFUL, T00, FOR 
CHILDREN’S HAIR 


Thousands of delighted 
mothers are enthusiastic 
about Charm-Kurl Per- 
manent Wave Kit be- 
cause it is safe, easy to 
use—so economical 
and long-lasting. If 
you're a thrifty mother, 
‘ou'll get an extra kit 
‘or your gaughias she'll 
be so thrilled, 


You can now get Charm-Kurl 
Home Permanent Wave Kits 
at many Department Stores, 
Drug Stores and 5-10c stores. 
Be sure to ask for Charm- 


Kurl by name—it’s your 
guarantee of thrilling results. 


‘MAIL COUPON NOW Qe 


Deen 
CHARM-KURL COMPANY 000 
2459 University Ave., St. Paul 4, Minn, i 
Please send one complete Charm-Kurl Permanent Wave 
Kit. On arrival | will pay postman 59c plus postage, on a 
guarantee of satisfaction or money back on request. 
If you want more than one Kit, check below: 
|] 2 Charm-Kurl Kits $1.18 plus postage 
{] 3 Charm-Kurl Kits $1.77 plus postage 
(C. O, D. charges the same as for only one kit) 
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alleyes admire 
a radiant smile! 


Give your smile appealing charm 
with the help of Ipana and Massage! 


Si YOUR HOPES HIGH, Plain Girl! 
What if you aren't tops in beauty? 
The most popular girls aren't always the 
prettiest. Look at your own little clique 
—at the girls who hold men’s eyes and 
steal their hearts with a smile! 

So smile, plain girl, smile. Not a shy 
and self-effacing smile —but a radiant 
smile that reaches out and draws the 


Start today with 


whole world to you in admiration. Re- 
member, though, for such a smile you 
need sparkling teeth — sound teeth that 
depend largely upon firm, healthy gums. 


Don’t ignore “pink tooth brush”’! 


If your tooth brush “shows pink,” see 
your dentist! He may say your gums have 
become tender—robbed of natural exer- 
cise by modern, soft foods. And like so 
many dentists, he may suggest “the help- 
ful stimulation of Ipana and massage.” 


Product of 
Bristol-Myers 


~ IPANA and MASSAGE 


ScREENLAND 


Ipana not only cleans teeth but, with 
massage, helps the gums. Massage a lit- 
tle Ipana onto your gums every time you 
clean your teeth. Circulation increases in 
the gums—helps them to new firmness. 
Start today with Ipana and massage to 
help keep your gums firmer, your teeth 
brighter, your smile more sparkling. 


A Winner—fun. and romance follow the 
girl with a radiant smile. Help brighten 
your smile with Ipana and massage! 
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Mr. and Mrs. Miniver.... together again! : 


GREER GARSON 
WALTER PIDGEON 


give their best performance in their best picture 


MADAME CURIE 


Directed by MERVYN Le ROY Produced by SIDNEY FRANKLIN 


Presented by M.G.M. 


With a brilliant supporting cast, Henry Travers, Robert Walker, Dame May Whitty, Elsa Basserman, Van Johnson, . | 
~ i 


Albert Basserman, C. Aubrey Smith, Victor Francen, Reginald Owen, Margaret O’Brien - Screen Play by Paul Osborn 
and Paul H. Rameau. Based on the book, ‘‘Madame Curie” by Eve Curie. A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER PICTURE 
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SCcREENLAND 


Published in 
this space 
every month 


The greatest 
star of the 
screen! 


We're talking about “Madame Curie’’, 
one of the finer efforts in the annals of 
motion picture progress. 
3 R nA Cee See AF 
This adventurous romance of the woman 
whose love and devotion endowed us 
with the magic of radium is in for a run 
at the famed Radio City Music Hall. 
xk kk 
Our office wag wishes to edit this copy 
to read “Radium” City Music Hall. 
KOO KEK 
As a matter of fact Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer—your favorite film company we 
take it—has a few pictures in the bag 
which are really going to cause ohs and 
ahs, pull in the awards, and all that 
sort of thing. 
Kise Ko ee ck 
“A Guy Named Joe’, ‘‘The White 
Cliffs’, “Madame Curie’. Three worthy 


successors to ‘‘Mrs. Miniver’’ and 
“Random Harvest’. 

G eeue sii, aes 9 
As a matter of course, Greer Garson is 
“Madame Curie’. Greer and Walter 
Pidgeon are the stars. 

Ke wk OK 
Directed by Mervyn LeRoy and pro- 
duced by Sidney Franklin, the “Random 
Harvest” duo, ‘‘“Madame Curie” can be 
described in a word of one syllable— 


cee kk 

Its cast, typical of M-G-M, includes ten 
names additional to Greer Garson and 
Walter Pidgeon—names that could 
grace any theatre marquee and mean 


something. ee er ae 


They are Henry Travers, Albert Basser- 
man, Robert Walker, C. Aubrey Smith, 
Dame May Whitty, Victor Francen, 
Elsa Basserman, Reginald Owen, Van 
Johnson and Margaret O’Brien. 


Ko AK KK 


4 A) 
Incidentally the mention ie = 
of Margaret O’Brien «4 ] 
makes us think of an- * 
other fine M-G-M film < fh 
“The Lost Angel” which WA 
you must not miss. iN 
KKK 
But first comes ‘“‘Madame Curie” with 
our favorite screen couple in a screen 
play by Paul Osborn and Paul H. 
Rameau basedon the book by EveCurie. 
KK KS 
Produced with love and attention to 
detail, with settings that are superbly 
artistic, a camera that 
understands, and a 
story that will keep 
you enthralled, “‘Ma- 
dame Curie’ is a real 
event in the theatre. 
> > > nD ¢ 
Itis an event that you 
must usher in. __ Lea 


4] 


pe en 


Are You a Young Wife 
Who Still Wonders? 


LEARN TRUE FACTS 


ABOUT THIS 


INTIMATE PROBLEM! 


New, More Convenient 
Feminine Hygiene Way Gives 
Continuous Action for Hours! 


@ Doctors know that even today the 
majority of women still know little or 
nothing about certain physical facts. 
Too many who think they know have 
only half knowledge. And they do not 
realize how seriously their happiness 
and health are threatened by lack of 
up-to-date information. 

That is why you ought to know 
about Zonitors—and to have all the 
facts about their unique advantages 
for vaginal germicidal care. (See free 
book offer below.) 

Zonitors are dainty, non-greasy 
suppositories, scientifically prepared 
for vaginal hygiene. So convenient 
and easy to use. The quickest, easiest, 
daintiest way of using a vaginal germi- 
cide. No cumbersome apparatus, 
nothing to mix, no unpleasant greasi- 
ness to spoil your daintiness. 

Powerful, but safe for delicate tis- 
sues, Zonitors spread a protectivecoat- 
ing and kill germs instantly on con- 
tact. Deodorize by actually destroying 
odor, instead of temporarily masking 
it. They give continuous action for 
hours. All druggists have Zonitors. 


TREE BOOKIE: ~~~ = 


| Mail this coupon Oe TENS i te of | 
up-to-date facts. ent postpaid in plain 
envelope. Zonitors, Dept.. 7232, 370 Lex- 
ington Ave., New York 17, N. Y. | 
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CONVENIENT 


SCREENLAND 


Your GUIDE 


Bes 


CURRENT FILMS 
SELECTED BY Desens 


CRY HAVOC—M-G-M 


Nurses fight a losing battle with death on the expend- 


able post at Bataan. Bordering on the melodramatic 
are the performances of Margaret Sullavan, as the 
Army nurse suffering from malignant malaria, and the 
nine girls who volunteer their services, including Ann 
Sothern, Joan Blondell, Ella Raines, Frances Gifford, 
Diana Lewis, Heather Angel, and Dorothy Morris. 
There’s a romance between Margaret Sullavan and 
Lieutenant Holt, who is never seen in this all-femme 
cast. Dorothy Morris’ strong scene in which she goes 
mentally berserk is capably handled. Joan Blondell’s 
pseudo strip-tease during a highly tense moment is well 
done. A stronger plot and less dialogue would have 
made this a great picture, but nevertheless it is a worthy 
account of brave and courageous women in the war. 


JACK LONDON—United Artists 
There’s no hint in the opening sequence that this pic- 
ture carries a prophecy of war with Japan. What 
would the world be today if we had listened to Jack 
London on his return from reporting the Russo- 
Japanese War? We wonder! Based on Charmian 
London’s book about her husband, the film is a good 
study of the man, his ideals and courage, his*career and 
lusty adventures. Michael O’Shea gives a sincere per- 
formance in the title role, a welcome change from his 
screen debut in “Lady of Burlesque.” Touching his life 
at long intervals is his romance with Charmian Kit- 
tredge who patterns her life after one of his heroines, 
understanding his crusading spirit. Susan Hayward 
plays this role charmingly. Osa Massen, Virginia Mayo, 
Regis Toomey, Ralph Morgan, are fine in brief parts. 


THE CROSS OF LORRAINE—M-G-M 
Brutality—the subtle cruelty of denying food to prison= 
ers in a concentration camp to the more gruesome 
tortures of sudden kicks by clumsy Nazi boots—is car- 
ried out with a heavy hand in this picture. The story 
concerns a group of French soldiers who are interned 
after the -Franco-German armistice. Jean Pierre 
Aumont, as a former lawyer who keeps men’s hopes 
alive, gives a splendid performance. Gene Kelly, sub- 
jected to extreme tortures of solitary confinement, 
plays his role with fine restraint. Hume Cronyn, as a 
traitor, is so sincere that you will hate him as much 
as you hate the Nazi Lieut. (Peter Lorre). Sir Cedric 
Hardwicke, Joseph Calleia and Richard Whorf give 
equally good performances. If you are inclined to shirk 
your war work, this picture will send you full speed ahead. 


GOVERNMENT GIRL—RKO-Radio 
This is another one of those comedies about life in 
wartime Washington. It tells of the experiences of a 
secretary in the War Construction Board and a young 
industrial genius brought to the capital to speed up 
production of bomber planes. He steps up production 
and exceeds his quota, but also steps on somebody’s toes 
when he cuts through red tape and is hailed before a 
Senate investigating committee. Sonny Tufts, the new 
screen sensation who made a hit in “So Proudly We 
Hail,” does a nice job as the shy wonder boy, and, al- 
though she overplays it a bit, we enjoyed Olivia de 
Havilland’s performance as the secretary who shows 
him the ropes and testifies for him before they. realize 
it’s love. It’s light, it’s bright, it’s entertaining, and it’s 
fun. Cast also has Anne Shirley and James Dunn. 
(More Reviews on Page 8) 


“And a Big PS. —Have you seen ‘Riding Fligh’? And watch for ‘Lady In The Dark’ and ‘The Miracle Of Morgan s¢ 


its pash in a Flash. So she 
makes him an ascisiant 
Who really loves 
his assignments . 


We And the things 
Voull grin Mme that develop i 
Claudette spills the secrets of 
acandid camera career girl ! 


She says shes foo East River- make this the 


busy for romance ae : 
b thats dicey... but first hilarious cee 
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It’s 
And $7 she /// oe 
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Mac Mu rray.. 


Claudette Colbert _ ‘NO > LEISEN 
Fred MacMurray PRODUCTION 


Directed by 
MITCHELL LEISEN 


Screen Play by Claude Binyon 
Adaptation by Warren Duff 


SCREENLAND 


And under the bed of the - 


It’s always August 
underneath your arms! 


SSS 


Warm clothes make you more 
likely to offend! Prevent underarm 
odor with MUM every day! 


Sure is cold outdoors! 


You're all bundled up in warm woolen 
clothes. You scurry indoors quick as you 
can —for still more warmth. And your 
chances of offending with underarm odor are 
even greater than im the summertime! 


Because even if you don't see or feel 
any moisture, odor can form. And it will 
c-l-i-n-g to your warm winter clothes. And 
it may turn you into the girl you swore 


Start the day right. First your morning bath 
to wash away past perspiration. Then MUM 
...to prevent fwtwre underarm odor. Takes 
only 30 seconds to smooth it on! 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


U M TAKES THE ODOR 
OUT OF PERSPIRATION 


you'd never be—the girl who offends! 


So don’t take chances! Your daily bath 
washes away past perspiration. Follow it 
up—quickly—with Mum, to prevent risk 
of underarm odor to come. And then you're 
sure. Safe. Fresh and dainty. 


Try Mum. Depend on Mum. One quick 
minute after your bath... before your 
evening dates... and you're safe for hours 
to come. 


e e e 


FOR SANITARY NAPKINS—Gentle, safe 
Mum is so dependable for this important purpose. 
Try Mum this way, too—avoid embarrassment. 


Woolens are wonderful. . . bt they trap odor! 
So don’t take chances with your job! Stay 
dainty with Mum. Use Mum any time... 
even after you're dressed! 


In his arms ... you'll be safe and serene. Even 
after hours of dancing, Mum prevents under- 
arm odor. So give yourself some real peace of 
mind. Try Mum. You'll like it. 


SCREENLAND 


THE DESERT SONG—Warners 

Dennis Morgan fans will sigh, if not swoon 
outright, when they see the handsome fellow 
cavorting in the dual role of American café 
singer in Morocco and masked leader of the 
Riffs. It’s fortunate that Morgan’s fine 
voice and rugged physique dominate most 
of the action, that the songs are as tuneful 
as ever, and the color photography mag- 
nificent. For the scripters have had to con- 
tend with political problems, and as a 
result, this version of “The Desert Song” 
fails to come off as a romantic musical en- 
tertainment. Irene Manning, as a French 
charmer, is lovely to look at-and listen to, 
but somewhat too aloof and dignified for 
the role. Faye Emerson is far more im- 
pressive in a small part. Watch this beauty ! 


ae 

HIS BUTLER’S SISTER—Universa! 
Another Cinderella story for Deanna Dur- 
bia, expressly designed for her huge follow- 
ing. As the kid sister of Pat O’Brien, lazy 
butler lording it over a New York com- 
poser’s handsome penthouse, Deanna poses 
as a maid in order to attract the boss’ atten- 
tion to her really lovely voice: Pat’s comical 
confusion as pretty sis disrupts his luxurious 
routine and gradually subjugates the house- 
hold. is fun to watch, and when you add 
Akim Tamiroff and Alan Mowbray as rival 
butlers out to impress the new maid, you 
have hilarious comedy, played to the hilt. 
The climax comes at the butlers’ ball, one 
of Manhattan’s pre-war social events, with 
Deanna’s voice and charm captivating the 
composer, amiably played by Franchot Tone. 


WOMEN IN BONDAGE—Monogram 
The facts brought out in this picture won't 
be new to you if you have read your news- 
papers and magazine articles of Nazi treat- 
ment of women. But the story will impress 
them deeper in your mind. Gail Patrick 
brings a humanness to her role as the 
officer’s wife who returns to Germany to 
find the new order in full swing. Sharply 
contrasted to this character is the militant 
Frau Director which Gertrude Michael 
plays. Nancy Kelly does well as the girl 
who is not permitted to marry the man she 
loves because of faulty eyesight. Anne 


Nagel and Tala Birell play menacing Nazis. . 


It will never happen here. This picture 
shows how lucky we are. 


MOVIE GOSSIP 


T LONG last, Fred MacMurray and 

Paramount are parting company. He 
has signed a new deal with 20th. The 
rumored salary figure is colossal—to put 
it mildly. Fred has certainly done well 
for himself. From a saxophone player in 
a band, and not a very good one, to 
rating as one of the richest actors in 
Hollywood today. 


O PUT it mildly, Mrs. Temple wasn’t 

very pleased over that “has been” 
title applied to Shirley in a. national 
magazine. Though it may not be true, 
Shirley Temple looks as if she hasn’t 
grown any since last year. She seems 
unusually small for her age. Certainly 
she is unusually beautiful and charming. 


TS A NEW contract, a new salary, 

and a new dressing room for Margo 
at RKO. Her work in “Behind The Ris- 
ing Sun” is the reason. Incidentally, every 
letter that Eddie Albert sends back to 
Hollywood, Margo receives. He’s some- 
where overseas. 


ERSONAL to Katina Paxinou: Bette 

Davis would like to meet you. She 
thinks you have one of the most inter- 
esting faces and are one of the best 
actresses in Hollywood today. We 
thought you'd like to know. 


ARLENE DIETRICH in the make- 
up chair is a little experience 
M-G-M won’t be forgetting in a hurry. 
Every morning the star had to have a 
complete body makeup job, for that 
dance she does in “Kismet.” Outside of 
a few stray bits of gauze here and there, 
and some miscellaneous gold chains, the 
rest of the costume consisted mostly of 
Dietrich in the flesh. 


Helene Reynolds and Lady Hardwicke give 
generously their services and clothing to Greek 
War Relief. Junior Chairman Daphne Skouras 
(center) is all smiles while she lists items. 
A sweater worth $5.00 or less costs 12,000 
“drachmas,” $80.00 in English money, in Nazi- 
occupied Greece. At that rate, who wouldn't be 
willing to give? Not me, nor, we dare say, YOU. 


His assignment is the answer to 


a submariner’s prayer! 


He knows how to tell 3 
a Jap-with torpedoes 
and TNT! 


Here’s the 
story-behind-the- 
story of the bombers 
that plastered and 
blasted Tojo’s 

home town! 
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DANE ROBERT 


AV Aca hes scr. 


ALAN HALE ~ JOHN RIDGELY ~ WILLIAM PRINCE. seeey'wato 


Screen Play by Delmer Daves’and Albert Maltz * From an Original Story by Steve Fisher 4 \Music by Franz Waxman 


Sa 


Directed by 


ScREENLAND 9 
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A few eye-catching scenes 
from the most exciling musical 


of 1944! 


SNORT RET 


Rita Heysvotth 
Gene Kelly 
COVER GIRL 
in (ectentcotat 


Music by JEROME KERN 
Lyrics by IRA GERSHWIN 


with 


LEE BOWMAN - PHIL SILVERS.- JINX FALKENBURG 
and 


THE COVER GIRLS 


15 OF AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


Screen Play by Virginia Van Upp + Produced by Arthur Schwartz 
Directed by CHARLES VIDOR 
A COLUMBIA PICTURE 
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FIRST PRIZE WINNER 
$10.00 
I never realized the true worth and value 


of musical pictures until I was confined to- 


the station hospital here at camp. Up to that 
time, I must admit, I could see little value in 
any such celluloid offerings. I had always 
sought out the mystery type picture or the 
frothy little Noel Coward domestic drama. 

Since spending some weeks in the dreari- 
ness of the hospital, however, I have become 
truly appreciative of musicals. The Red 
Cross has provided many of these, lately, 
for the benefit of patients. The tuneful mel- 
odies, gay dances and pretty girls certainly 
make for light moments and a more cheerful 
morale not only for myself, but for others 
in the same circumstances. 

So I say, a salute to the producers of mu- 
sicals and let’s have lots more of them! 


PVT. MAX HABER, Camp Hood, Tex. 


SECOND PRIZE WINNER 
$5.00 


It’s the little things that count! A great 
many war films that are supposed to depict 
army life and training are dismal failures in 
the minds of the soldier audience, simply be- 
cause directors have not been paying enough 
attention to small technicalities. I have heard 
an audience of service men break into roars 
of laughter in the middle of a dramatic 
scene because the hero gave a command in 
an unmilitary-like manner. 

Perhaps Hollywood technicians do not 
know, or are not interested enough in accu- 
rate portrayal to find out, that: an enlisted 
man does not address an officer in the first 
person, but always uses the third, as “If the 
Lieutenant remembers . 
do not crash officers’ dances; all soldiers 
are not jitterbugs, ready to break into a few 
steps of the New Yorker at the slightest 
provocation; the battlefield is not always a 
circus ring of blood-and-thunder action— 
there are maddening hours of eternal Wwait- 
ing; all top sergeants are not bull-necked, 
loud-voiced idiots who delight in torturing 
dazed rookies; soldiers do not get into bat- 
tle royals with sailors and marines, in fact, 
I have seen a lot of them who are very good 
friends, 

With close attention paid to these all-im- 
portant details, war pictures will again be- 
come realistic and entertaining to the huge 
soldier audience of America! 

CPL. DARRELL ROBERTS, 
Camp Santa Anita, Calif. 
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Say What You Think! 


That is the American way of life. 
May it never be “Think What You 
Say!” as it is in countries suffering 
under the heel of the aggressor. Fans’ 
Forum welcomes you to write what you~ 
think about stars and movies. Monthly 
awards for the best letters published: 
$10.00, $5.00 and five $1.00 prizes, all 
payable in War Savings Stamps. Clos- 
ing date, 25th of each month. 


Please address letters to Fans’ Forum, 
ScrEENLAND, 205 East 42nd St., New 
York 17, N. Y. 


FIVE PRIZE LETTERS 
$1.00 Each 


I was really thrilled recently when I saw 
the picture, “Johnny Come Lately,” starring 
James Cagney and introducing Grace 
George. What a pleasant surprise was 
Grace George—and how she did steal the 
show! Her portrayal of the aging lady of 
the “gay nineties” was a joy to behold. I sat 
enthralled by her acting and was really dis- 
appointed when the picture ended. Such 
delicacy, charm and pathos is rarely seen. 
With Grace George, it just seems natural. 
Cagney didn’t do so badly, himself, as 
Johnny Come Lately. 

Give us more and more of Marjorie Main 
in evening clothes and feathers. That one 
delicate kick of her train was worth the 
price of admission, 

Character actors like this remarkable 
woman, Lionel Barrymore in his inimitable 
roles, sour-puss Ned Sparks, Victor Moore’s 
funny drawl, H. B. Warner’s superb por- 
trayal of the Lama in “The Lost Horizon” 
will live on forever. It is good, indeed, to 
see some of the honors going to those of 
older vintage—like wine, you know. 

Give us more of these fine actors! 


JOSEPHENE KAMPS, Froid, Mont. 
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What a Woman / 


IRVING CUMMINGS 
wm WILLARD PARKER 


What a “Find”!...Sensation of the Year! 


SCREEN PLAY BY THERESE LEWIS AND BARRY TRIVERS...A COLUMBIA. PICTURE 1) 
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in a sweetheart of a picture. 
You'll be raving with the re- 


viewers who are saying ‘light 


and frothy...happy entertain- 
ment.” (Film & Radio Discus- 


sion Guide) “Suspense, 


heart-throbs and laughs. 
Mary Lee is climbing the 


ladder to stardom.” (Charm) 
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Y, Blow, Gabriel, Blow! 
v7 \'m blways Chasing 
* Ralnbows—It Had To 
Be You—and more! 


Jackie Moran ° Lee 
Patrick * Bennie Bart- 
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T'yve always thought of a comedian as 
someone to make you laugh. Now I think 
of him as a human being. This thought came 
to me while I was listening to the Abbott 
and Costello program tonight, November 4. 
I thought they were at their best, and 
laughed my head off, until—at the end of 
the broadcast Mr. Abbott announced the 
death of Lou Costello’s child who was to be 
a year old very soon. Lou Costello had re- 
ceived the news just before the broadcast. 

No words can express how I felt. Tonight 
he had brought joy into my heart, while his 
was breaking with grief. He proved two 
things. First, he is a fine showman, and 
second, how human:he is, something we for- 
get too often about the comedian to whom 
we Owe so much. 

I wish there was some way we could thank 
Lou Costello. Perhaps the best we can do is 
to tell him how much that gesture meant to 
all of us, and how it has endeared him in 
the American public’s hearts. God bless you, 
Lou Costello. 


ADELE HOYT, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 


To me Alice Faye is tops! Not only does 
she have a voice, but beauty also. When she 
sings, it’s out of this world. You can have 
your Sinatras and Dinah Shores. Ill take 
Alice Faye any day. She really puts her 
heart and soul into a song. I have been 
reading in current movie magazines that she 
might quit the movies. If she does, she will 
break my heart, for I have been a fan of 
hers ever since her first picture. That has 
been a long time now. I know others will 
miss her too. So please, Alice, stay with the 
movies. 


ANNE BESULMAN, McKees Rocks, Pa. 
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Open Letter to Frank Sinatra 


Not very many people noticed you when 
you sang with Tommy Dorsey’s orchestra, 
but some did and, like myself, knew that 
someday you would be a great singing sen- 
sation. Then, all of a sudden overnight you 
rose to stardom and became the idol of 
millions. 

You ask reporters please not to compare 
you with Crosby. Well, how could they, 
anyway? Sure, Crosby is still great, but 
his style is different from yours. In fact, 
so different that it’s like comparing earth 
to water. 

People and magazines everywhere are 
now asking, “What will Hollywood do to 
Frank Sinatra? Will it ruin him?” Of 
course, Hollywood won’t kill your career. 
After your picture “Higher And Higher” 
(and that’s just what you’re doing, climbing 
higher and higher!) comes out, you'll be 
twice as much in demand. All the people 
who now can’t decide whether they like you 
or not, will definitely have it clear in their 
minds just how wonderful you are. 

Many psychiatrists are asking the ques- 
tion: “Why do women go into hysterics over 
Sinatra?” Well, if someone asked me the 
question, I’d say, “The main thing is his 
voice. Frank Sinatra has his own style 
which just ‘sends you!’” The way he lets 
his voice drop dreamily at the end of his 
song. The other reasons are his personality 
and his looks. They just go with his voice, 
somehow. 

Please keep up the good work which you 
have so successfully started. For many 
people who feel blue and unhappy, you are 
the person who brings cheer and happiness 
to them. We're all rooting for you! 


MARJORY COLT, Dalton, Mass. 
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Give me strength! I’ve had just about 
all I can stand. I just saw “Mr. Big” and 
I’m boiling. Now don’t get me wrong. I 
thought it was a lot of fun, strictly in the 
groove and the kind of a picture America 
needs today. But what have they done to 
Gloria Jean? Her clothes! Her hair! Her 
personality! Instead of being a teen-aged 
kid she looks and acts old enough to be 
Methuselah’s mother. Her dresses look as 
though they were meant for Jane Eyre and 
her hair-do must date back to the Victorian 
Era. In every picture I’ve seen, she’s been 
the same colorless character, absolutely 
without initiative or personality. If it weren’t 
for her wonderful voice, one would forget 
she was in the picture after leaving the 
theater. 


Listen, Hollywood! She’s got loads of 
looks, charm and appealing personality, but 
you've hidden it all under that superficial 
mask of “Hollywood ingenuity.” Wake up! 
Dress her like every teen-aged girl in Amer- 
ica dresses. Give her a big, sloppy sweater, 
a luscious pleated skirt and a pair of dirty 
saddle shoes. Cut off those flowing tresses 
and give her a soft, fluffy feather bob. Kill 
that shrinking violet personality and let her 
give out with pep and charm. Then, Holly- 
wood, stand back and watch the change. 
She’d be an inspiration! Over night she’d 
be the American high school boys’ heart 
throb and the sweetheart of Mr. and Mrs. 
America. 


Wake up, Hollywood! The kid’s a gold 


mine! : 
CHARLOTTE BISKNER, Green Bay, Wisc. 


HONORABLE MENTION 


For an all-time new-high in comedy, I 
suggest teaming the bombastic, beauteous 
Betty Hutton with the hilarious, happy-go- 
lucky Joan Davis. With the males chasing 
Betty, and Joan chasing the males, the side- 
splitting possibilities for such a picture are 
innumerable. For some time now, while 


watching the luscious Betty Hutton on the. 
screen, I unconsciously think of Joan Davis, 


and vice versa. I only wish I were capable 
of putting into print the screamingly funny 
scenes that race across my mind whenever 
I think of those two darlings of comedy. 
They both have a naturalness, ease and 
grace that is utterly lacking in most come- 
diennes. They could easily be the first 
female “Abbott and Costello.” And to com- 
plete this mad scramble we might add a dash 
of Charlie Ruggles, a master in the art of 
subtle silliness. The result would be nothing 
less than terrific. 


I wonder if this idea of mine will ever 
see celluloid? 


SHIRLEY LANGE, Toledo, O. 


A word with Humphrey Bogart, please. 

In “Action In The North Atlantic” you 
were grand, as usual, Bogie. But as a prac- 
tising dentist I found myself puzzled and 
intrigued by that toothache you had. First 
it was on the right side of your jaw. Then, 
in another scene, it had switched to the 
left. You should make up your mind, or 
you will have the wrong molar pulled! 
Here’s a professional tip. When in doubt 
about the offending tusk, just rap it with 
any small steel instrument. The tooth that 
jumps like a bucking bronco is it. 


You’re welcome—don’t mention it! 
D. W. DAVIES, Vancouver, Can. 


Because Freedom isn't rationed, the price is high; but in 
all the world there's no better buy. Invest in War Bonds! 


SCREENLAND 
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More than one great physician calls the Common 
Cold our biggest health problem. -It affects 95% of 
our population, with children under 10 the most 
frequent victims; occurs about 250 million times a 
year, costs the country roughly 300 million dollars 
annually; and causes more absenteeism in war in- 
‘dustry than all other things combined. 
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Above is Streptococeéws Viridans, one of the many ; 
threatening Secondary Inyaders that can exist | 

on mouth and throat surfaces. Others are Pneu- ie 
meococcus Type f, Pneumococcus Type 3, Strep- 8 
tococcus Hemolyticus, Friedlander’s Bacillus, j 
Streptococcus Pyogenes, Bacillus Influenzae, | 
Micrecoccus Catarrhalis and Staphylococcus. y 


HAT do we know of this recurrent in- i 
fection that dogs us from childhood | 
through old age, exacting staggering tolls in 
money, health and time? ‘Not a great deal... om 
but more than we used to. } 

} 


Late research has led many of the foremost 
medical men to concede the following the- 
ories about it: 


1. That some kind of virus, unseen, prob- ‘ 
ably starts many colds. | 


2. That anything that lowers body resist- 
ance such as drafts, wet or cold feet, ‘sudden ti 
temperature change, fatigue, encourages the 
condition to develop. 


3. That a potentially troublesome group i 
of bacteria, known as the Secon In- 4 

vaders, can take advantage of a belou “par Hi 
condition and stage a “mass invasion” of #) 
the mucous membrane to produce many of a 
cold’s complications and much of its misery. 


Our own research results seem to indicate 
that the repeated use of Listerine Antiseptic, 
by killing huge numbers of these secondary 
invaders, helps nature to halt many a “mass 
invasion” and the resultant misery of the 
infection. 1 

Significant Test Results Ue 


Over and over again test data has confirmed 

oe aes of Listerine Antiseptic to accom- 

pli 1 bacterial reductions on ‘mouth and 4 
oe surfaces ranging up to 96.7% fifteen | 
minutes after a gargle; up to 80% one hour 

after. 

Even more impressive is the data resulting | 
from clinical tests conducted over a period of i | 
twelve years. In these tests those who gargled | 
Listerine Antiseptic twice a day had fewer 
colds and milder colds, and fewer sore throats, | 
than those who did not gargle with Listerine | 
Antiseptic. We believe this was due largely ie 
to Sey Antiseptic’s abaiay to kill millions | | 


_LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC piven Aaa 


"TRUSTWORTHY, RELIABLE, SAFE FOR MORE THAN 6@ YEARS ” We would be the last to suggest that Lis- | 
terine Antiseptic 1Seais “specific” against cold | 


infections. In view of its performance Over 


ids ri yev d el cl i 
BECAUSE OF WARTIME cestrictions you may not always be able to such a lose Ee ed: meee er, we do feel tha f 
get Listerine Antiseptic in your fayorite size. Most drug counters will, it is a wort Vf BES ES ‘ 1 
however, have it generally available in some size. LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co., Sr. Lowis, Mo. 
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Why waste your dimes? 
Keep UP With the times! 


7! 
FOR 10 IN APPLICATORS 


Enjoy the modern freedom of internal 
Sanitary protection at Meds’ thrifty 
price—a month’s supply for only 19¢! 


@ Meds are made of fine super- 
absorbent COTTON. 


@ Meds’ dainty applicators make 
them EASY-to-USE. 


@ Meds satisfy INDIVIDUAL 


needs. 


@ Meds’ exclusive “SAFETY- 
WELL” absorbs so much more, so 
much faster —up to three times 
its own weight in moisture — 
assuring you greater comfort, 
greater protection. 


“Next time,” why not try Meds? 


Susan Peters, in white 

satin and tulle, is the — 

| preity new bride of 
Seaman Richard 
Quine, formerly of 
Hollywood, now serv- 
_ing with the United 
‘States Coast Guard. 


WYSE has happened to Charles 
Boyer? Though his studio denies it 
vigorously, a co-worker on the “Gas- 
light” set says he is “difficult.” Accord- 
ing to our informant (who has been do- 
ing scenes with him) Charles has barred 
all visitors from the set—with no excep- 
tions. He won't give out interviews to 
the press and when he isn’t before the 
camera, he shuts himself away from the 
rest of the company in his dressing room. 
Maybe it’s war nerves. For a long time 
the famous Frenchman has brooded over 
the plight of his beloved France. 


SCREENLAND 


from 
HOLLYWOOD 


Best of friends and worst of enemies, Jack 
Benny and Fred Allen brush up their gags 
before Command Performance Christmas show. 


ITH “The Song Of Bernadette” yet 
to be released, you can imagine the 


‘studio’s anguish when Jennifer Jones an- 


nounced her separation from Robert 
Walker. Wonder if Jennifer’s mother’s 
quiet visit to Hollywood was an attempt 
to effect a reconciliation? To date there 
has been no mention of a divorce. 


| APOE and Elyse Knox may 
not be seeing John Payne for some 
time to come. Now that he’s complet- 
ing his flying training, John hopes to be 
a pilot with the Air Transport Command. 
What’s more, he’s eager to get going. 


OB YOUNG is beginning to feel aw- 


fully uneasy in the presence of Eddie 


Cantor. Bob’s wife just presented him 


with a third daughter and nary a son in 
sight. Optimist that he is, says Bob 
philosophically: “Oh well, better luck 
next time.” 


ICKEY ROONEY sounded like a 

seal in a fish cannery, when his 
mother gave him a new ring. It features 
his initials in diamonds and rubies. Is 
Mickey proud! 


she’s 


America’s newest, 
truest Heroine... 


Here is a memorable drama of today’s unbent e | 
able brand of courage and love! The brave and o | 
human and fruly great story of the FURLOUGH = 
WIVES and sweethearts who wait and wish... | 

| 


and work for the men who live in their hearts! 


GINGER ROGE) 


More loved, more lovable, more lovely than ever; in 


ender (Comrade fi 
ROBERT RYAN-RUTH HUSSEY i. 


Patricia COLLINGE - Mady CHRISTIANS - Kim HUNTER - Jane DARWELL-Richard MARTIN 


Produced by David Hempstead - Directed by Edward Dmytryk ° Story and Screenplay by Dalton Trumbo 
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Josephine 
Felts 


Top, formal coiffure, the swirl pompadour with 
the back either high or low on neckline, selected 
for Rosalind Russell, soon to be seen in Columbia's 
"What A Woman." Below, informal hair-dress 
with ends rolled smoothly under on forehead 
and neckline, choice of Lana Turner, in M-G-M's 
forthcoming picture '’Marriage Is A Private Affair." 
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From 17 to 70 you 
can be lovely! 


SCREENLAND 
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N YOUR collection of screen favorites, 

aren't there actresses of assorted ages 

who all have lots of appeal for you? 
Don’t most of you have a pet young 
starlet whom you think is just tops? 
Don’t you also claim as a special love a 
glamorous headliner who may have been 
big brother’s heart-throb ten years ago? 
And, don’t you always admire some won- 
derful star who’s had fans galore for a 
long, long time? 

Of course you do! And it certainly 
gives all us girls a great big lift to realize 
that attractiveness isn’t measured by age 
any more and that years needn’t lessen 
loveliness or popularity. From the stars 
we discover that every age has its own 
special charm, and, if we’re smart, we'll 
learn early the movie beauty secrets for 
our twenties, our forties, etcetera. 

Perhaps the most important tip-off on 
these perennial good looks is: be honest 
with yourself about your age. Naturally, 
the number of your birthdays isn’t any- 
one’s business but your own, but if you 

' (Please turn to page 89) 


o other Shampoo 
leaves hair so lustrous, and yet so easy to manage 


ot 


Only Special Drene reveals 
up to 33% more lustre than soap... 
yet leaves hair so easy to arrange, 


so alluringly smocth! 


To a man, your most priceless beauty 
asset is lovely, shining hair. But dull. 
drab locks can spoil your chance for 
sweet romance. So always keep your 
hair glamorous, lustrous. Never let 
soap or soap shampoos hide the shining 
beauty a man adores! 


INSTEAD, USE Spectst DRENE! See the 
dramatic difference after your first 
shampoo . . . how gloriously it 
reveals all the lovely sparkling highlights, 
all the natural color brilliance 
of your hair! 


And now that Special Drene contains 

wonderful hair conditioner, it leaves hair 
far silkier, smoother and easier 

to arrange . . . right after shampooing. 


Easter TO COMB into smooth, shining 
neatness! If you haven't tried 
Drene lately, you'll be amazed! 


And remember . . . Special Drene 
gets rid of all flaky dandruff the 


very first time you use it. 


So for more alluring hair, insist on 
Special Drene with Hair Conditioner 
added. Or ask your beauty shop to use it. 


at 08 4 EEF iys 
CE ie >, 
= Guaranteed by ~ 
Good Housekeeping 
Wop, WERFICTVE OR ook 
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HEReE’s THE SMART, new page-boy arrange- 
ment. Notice the center part . . . the hair 
brushed up and back from the temples... the 
smooth roll which starts high behind the ears, 
then slants sharply downward. All help give 
the head the new, small, narrow look! Extra 
lustre and smoothness due to Special Drene. 


Soap film dulls lustre—robs hair 
of glamour! 


Special Drene 


with 


‘ é 3 thi 


Product of Procter & Gamble 


Avoid this beauty handicap! Switch to Spe- SS 
cial Drene. It never leaves any dulling « 
film as all soaps and soap shampoos do. 

. 


That’s why Special Drene reveals up to 
33% more lustre! 
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Here is greatness... 
wonder ... majesty 

...a@ motion picture no 
human words can 
describe... but which 
every human heart con 


feel... and share. 


THE SONG OF 


BERNADETTE } 


Directed by HENRY KING + Produced by WILLIAM PERLBERG « Screen Play by George Seaton + A 20 CENTURY-FOX PICTURE 


18 ScREENLAND 


e Bette Davis, with member 
Duval — of Shore Patrol, keeping a 
situation well in hand at — 
Hollywood Canteen's memo- — 


Z rable first anniversary party. 


EAR BETTE: 

You may never forgive me for writing you this letter 
but I'll have to take that chance. I think it needs to be 
written, and because I have known you such a long time, 
almost since your start in pictures, I am taking the liberty 
of old friendship to say something to you. 

I want you to know how much the motion picture in- 
dustry owes you for your gallantry in carrying on, in the 
face of great grief, because you were needed so much. The 
Hollywood. Canteen’s first anniversary was an occasion, 


BeHte is shown, below, with Patricia Morison, left; with John Garfield and 
Leopold Stokowski; right, at mike with Bob Hope and Canteen birthday cake. 


Dy cuMENTS 


Jena 


FREE. 


AN OPEN LETTER TO BETTE DAVIS 


and as such called for a very special sort of celebration. 
As the leading lady of the Canteen, as its guardian ange] 
and hardest worker, you could not be spared—and so you 
came through. These pictures of the gala birthday party 
show the strain you were under—but they also show your 
indomitable spirit, your shining courage. I think they are 
the finest pictures ever made of you, and I want everybody 
to see them. 2 


T)e2igh vee 
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"Go away, my child, and forget what has. happened in this 
house, is the advice of Halliwell Hobbes to Ingrid Bergman 
who appears in the prologue as a _ twelve-year-old child. 


Bergman and Boyer return to the house of mystery as husband 
and wife. It's a dramatic moment flooded with memories of 
the past, mingled with the excitement of the present. 


“An old letter—written the day before she died." Ingrid 
Bergman's discovery of her aunt's letter among old musical 
scores brings her pleasure, to Charles Boyer—disaster? 


PREVIE 


OF 


tGASLIGtH 


The shadow of murder 
falls over an 1880 Lon- 
don household! Mystery. 
mingles with romance! 
Ingrid Bergman and 
Charles Boyer give their 
new roles that added 
touch of suspense to 
make this picture 
such a fascinating film: 


Age————__ 
Graduation date: mir ee 


Free Training ... with pay ... in the 
U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps 


You're a lucky girl if you 
can qualify; lucky in so.many 
ways... 


* There’sthechanceto make 
your future happy and secure 
. .. to receive a free educa- 
tion as a professional nurse. 


* Then there’s the money 


side . . . your tuition and fees 
all free . . . your room and 
board paid for... @ regular 
allowance of $15 to at least $30 
a month, 


* And all the time you know 
you're playing an important 
part in the war. Even while 
you're in training, you will 
be helping to release other 
nurses for essential service. 
65,000 new student nurses are 
urgently needed this year. 


* Your uniforms are free, 
too. Not only your school 
uniform; but the stunning 
new uniforms of the U.S. 
Cadet Nurse Corps (for op- 
tional outdoor wear). 


A WAR JOB WITH A FUTURE... 


After graduation, you can 
become an Army or Navy 
Nurse, a nurse in Public 
Health or Government 
service here or abroad. You 
may specialize in child health 
Of x-ray Of in many other 
fields. 

And don’t think you’re 
closing the door on romance. 
There will! be time for dates 
ofanevening, and occasional 
weekends off duty. In many 
schools, you can marry and 
continue in training. 


CAN YOU QUALIFY? Are you between 17* and 35? Are youa high 
school graduate or a college student? In good health? Mentally 
alert? Mail the coupon for copy of U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps booklet 
..-and list of almost 1000 accredited schools of nursing from 
which you may choose your school. *Mnimum axe and academic 
requirements vary slightly with different schools of nursing. 
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U.S. Cadet Nurse Corps, 
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ONE OF A SERIES OF ADVERTISEMENTS PREPARED AND SPONSORED BY EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, RoOcuesTER, N. Y. 
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By Maude Cheatham 


He’s alt boy, this baby genius! Here are first shots 
of Joel in Hollywood: exploring Universal lot, left; 
closeup; meeting Donald O'Connor, with whom Joel 
appears in “The Third Glory"; and, bottom of 
page, he poses with his Dad, Mom, and Sis. 


HE most interesting thing about Joel Kupperman, the 7-year-old 
mathematical wizard of the “Quiz Kids,” is that he’s just a boy 
—all boy! 

He jumps over tables, crawls under chairs, bangs doors, plays leap- 
frog over ash stands, displays insatiable curiosity about everything 
he sees and proceeds to investigate, pronto. And his knees and shins 
are covered with scars from falls and bumps. After a sharp contact 
with the asphalt pavement he picks himself up, brushes off the dust, 
and carries on. No whimpering, no-seeking sympathy. He’s a hand- 
some, sturdy youngster, 4 feet, 2 inches tall, with dark, flashing eyes 
that seem to see all things. He has poise and confidence but he’s 
never smarty, nor are there wisecracks. Mr. and Mrs. Kupperman 
have managed to keep their son unspoiled, and seemingly unaware 
that he is unusual. 

Joel’s arrival in Hollywood to make a picture sent Universal studios 
into a series of dithers. Accompanied by his father and mother, and 
sister Harriet, age nine, he was met at the Pasadena station with the 
usual pomp, including a sprinkling of studio executives, representa- 
tives from the publicity department and photographers, who were on 
hand to roll out the red carpet. But before they could swing mto 
action, the acrobatic whirlwind was already examining a freight car 
on the next track. Then, as he was about (Please turn to page6s) 


AND RAY MILLAND 
IN “LADY IN THE DARK” 


Moss Hart's famous stage hit becomes a glam- 
©rous Paramount movie, with co-stars Rogers 
and Milland giving brilliant performances. 


ee Es 
He taught Hee 
everything = 
ond she ; 
him for 5 


He ruled a king 
dom and site 
ruled him! 


The Marquesa 
understood and 
loathed her— 
because she, too, 
was a womanl 


She risked a 
kingdom for this 
. | one kiss! 


only once—in a lifetime 
» “PERICHOLE”... singer in the 

y streets, power behind the throne, all 
woman, all wonderful . . . From Thoruton Wilder's 


Pulitzer Prize-winning novel... . this immortal 


y screen thrill. Don’t miss it! 


Benedict bases Presents 


|The Bridge of 
_ San Luis Rey’ 


Starring 


bo Lynn Bari - Akim Tamiroff - Francis Lederer 


with Nazimova - Louis Calhern - Blanche Yurka - Donald Woods 
Directed by ROWLAND V. LEE - Screenplay by HOWARD ESTABROOK 


From THORNTON WILDER'S Pulitzer Prize-winning Novel 


A ROWLAND V. LEE Production - Released thru UNITED ARTISTS 


To heck with glamor, 
when the world is beg- 
ging for belly laughs! 
So the elegant Miss 
Colbert lets herself get 
all dirtied up for her 
best comedy réle, in 
which she plays a lady 
photographer in love 
with a sandhog (Fred 
MacMurray). Paramount 
director Mitch Leisen 
(above and left) had 
the time of his life with 
the scenes showing 
Claudette caught in a 
flooded tunnel. But to 
even things up, he di- 
rected plenty of scenes 
showing the star as her 
soignée, fastidious self. 


Chic and charming Claudette 
Colbert gets a mud bath in 
"No Time for Love” and likes it! 


E STOOD in a corner at the canteen—looking too 
big for his uniform. Often it was the other way 
around, often the uniform looked too. big for the 
soldier! There was something about the way his hands 
emerged from the khaki-colored sleeves that made one 
conscious. of his wrists—heavy wrists geared to plowing 
and chopping down trees and that sort of thing. Geared, 
perhaps, to plowing through a. battlefield and chopping 
down enemy resistance. His feet in their heavy shoes 

} 


looked worried, more worried than his face, which merely ~ 


showed embarrassment. He was thinking, “How did I 
happen to come here, anyway? The other fellows are all 
such hot dancers and the hostesses are all so beautiful. 
I—I'm like a fish out of water. Wish I could make a 
getaway.” 

The hostesses were supremely beautiful—most of them 
were beautiful because it was their business to be that 
way. Screen stars for the major part, and radio stars 
and visiting stage stars. Women who usually smiled for 
thousands and who were now dividing their smiles into 
small intimate groups. Somebody on the tiny platform 
was running scales on a piano—there was going to be 
a song presently and then a specialty dance and then 
the general dancing would start again. And the boy stood 
in the corner and wished that the lights would go down 
just a trifle so that he could fumble for his tie and jerk it 

| into a tighter bow—a tighter bow so that he’d look slick 
and tidy. 
| She came toward him across the thronged room. Her 
| skirt was taffeta and it swished about her knees as she 
| walked—some- said that her knees were insured for a 
fabulous amount! Her hair was a dusky cloud about her 
shoulders—it flirted with the gardenias that she wore 
on her left shoulder—the gardenias tied with a knot of 
silver ribbon. She came straight toward the boy and he 
i | recognized her and gulped and felt a tide of color sweep- 
ing up from his chin to the line of his sandy hair. 
“Gosh,” he thought, “gosh, she’s heading this way and 
she’s got her eye on me .. . If I’ve seen her in one picture 
I’ve seen her in a hundred, and she’s got her eye on me. 1 
wonder if she’s going to speak to (Please turn to page 28) 


“Hi, soldier!" she said. "This isn't the time or the 
place to look lost and lonely. How about a dance?" 
The boy gulped. “Every Saturday night back home I'd 
sit through two shows when your pictures played. Don't 
laugh at me, but you've always been tops as far as 
| was concerned. But I'm not a hot dancer. Maybe 
you better ask one of the other fellows." ‘I didn't 
come here to dance with hot dancers," she said. 
"I came to dance with heroes in the making.” 


Just another soldier visiting the canteen, 
dancing with his favorite movie star. But 
he left with memories that made him a 
hero, in the real-life feature called destiny 


By Margaret E. Sangster 


Something new! Poignant fiction illustrated by 
| Anne Baxter and William Eythe, stars of 20th 
| Century-Fox's production, "The Eve Of St. Mark" 
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She was standing on tip 
toe, kissing him lightly 
on the chin. And then 
she was gone, with 
neyer a backward glance. 
But the gardenias she 
had given him went 
along to a distant battle 
front where they served 
as an inspiration to 
deathless courage. Back 
in Hollywood, a movie 
star realized that being 
glamorous was more of 
a job than a privilege. 


All at once she was unpinning the gardenias that she wore on her 
shoulder, not very far from her heart. “Shall | pin them on you, 
soldier, or would you rather keep them in your pocket?’ Posed by 


‘Anne Baxter and William Eythe to illustrate Margaret E. Sangster's 
‘tender story of a Hollywood canteen interlude and its aftermath. 


heard it plenty but I wonder if I'll recognize it?” 

She was coming closer. He could hear the swish of the 
taffeta now and it became mixed, in a funny medley, with his 
pulsebeats. And then her voice sounded and it was almost 
exactly as it had sounded from the screen—low and husky 
and oddly confidential. 

“Hi, soldier,” said the voice, “you look sort of lost and 
lonely! But this isn’t the time or the place to look lost and 
lonely.” s 

The boy gulped again. “I’m not lost nor yet—lonely,” he 
said, trying to explain, “it’s just—well, I’m like a fish out of 
water . . . Having you near me, for instance, is part of the 
whole setup. What I mean is, nothing’s real.” 

Dusky hair, a rustling taffeta skirt, gardenias on a shoul- 
der. She smiled at him and the small intimate group smile 
became more than intimate. 

“Then you know who I am?” she said, and the boy told 
her—“Sure, I know. Every Saturday night when you were 


me, and if she does I wonder if I'll recognize her voice. Tve 


E.cclusire photos by 20th Century-For posed for 
ScREENLAND by Anne Baxter and William Eythe of 
“The Eve Of St. Mark.” 


at the Bijou I'd go to town early and—sometimes Id sit 
through two shows. Don’t laugh at me—don’t thank [I’m 
corny—but you've always been tops as far as I was con- 
cerned.” 

Head a trifle on one side—just a trifle. Eyes suddenly meas- 
uring. “So you went to town—and sat through two shows,” 
she nodded. “Farmer, perhaps? Before this?” 

“Yeah, and after this,’ said the boy. “This is just a 
happen-so, this war stuff. When it’s fixed over there—” he 
hesitated. “Ever been on a farm?” 

The star dimpled. “You asked me a question,” she said, “a 
direct question! Youre coming on; soldier! Not quite so 
lonely now, eh? Not quite so lost?” 

The boy thought, “She’s a little bit of a thing. I could put 
my two hands around her waist and the pinkies would meet 
and the thumbs.’ He thought, “I bet I could lift her with 
one hand.” He said, “Talking warms a guy up.” 

The scales that were being run on the piano had become a 
theme—a quartette was crooning. She moved closer to the 


soldier, so close that he could feel her arm touching his—her 
arm vibrant through the paper-thin taffeta. 

“To answer your question,” she said, “I was on a farm 
once—it was a publicity gag. I wore overalls and pitched 
hay and fed baby pigs. I was cute.” 

“T bet you were cute,” said the boy. He thought, “Nights 
after I’ve sat through two of her shows I’ve laid awake won- 
dermg what it would be like to touch her and now I am 
touching her . . . Lots of nights ’'ve wondered how her eyes 
would look close up—if the lashes were honest-to-goodness. 
And now I’ve seen ’em—close up . . . And they are.” 

The quartette was crooning a last bar. There was applause 
—loud applause—like thunder in August, when it might ruin 
a crop, and the boy clapped too, with his wrists looking 
heavy and over authentic. And then the dance music started 
and all at once her hand was on his wrist. Slim fingers, like 
satin threads on his wrist. 

“How about it,” asked the low husky voice, “this isn’t a 
rhumba or a samba or any of the (Please turn to page 72) 
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ITH the devastating abruptness of block busters two 
explosions have occurred in the heretofore placid life 
of Deanna Durbin. 

The first is a complete change of screen characterizations. 

The second is a total readjustment of her private life as a 
result of her divorce from her childhood sweetheart, her only 
suitor, Lt. (j.g.) Vaughn Paul, U.S.N.R. 

By the time this reaches print, Deanna Durbin will be 
22 years old. She very definitely has become an adult in 
both her lives—the screen life which millions know so well, 
and her private life, which she has had the foresight and good 
sense to keep to herself. 

The result of her growth to womanhood has been the 
abandonment of the tenderly sweet parts in “Three Smart 
Girls” and “One Hundred Men And A -Girl.” Her latest 
Universal starring picture, “His Butler’s Sister,” marks a cine- 
matic turning point. She is seen with Pat O’Brien and 
Franchot Tone, Pat playing her- brother and Tone a com- 
poser who has lost his muse and who falls in love with her. 
She, her voice and her encouragement get Tone back “in the 
groove’ and, of course, there is the suggestion that some 
day they'll marry. It’s light, filled with laughter, colorful— 
and it is Indian Summer for Deanna’s childhood. 

In her next picture she becomes very definitely a woman. 
The production is based on “Christmas Holiday,” a Somerset 
Maugham novel. The story opens, as adapted for the motion 
picture, with Deanna singing in a torrid New Orleans night 


DEANNA 
at THE CROSSROADS 


Remarkable career of Deanna Durbin is traced in photos above. 
Reading up from right: with her discoverer, Eddie Cantor; her 
first director, Henry Koster; her mother, on the set; studying 
script; and celebrating her fifteenth birthday. Below, Durbin’s 
first great hit, “Three Smart Girls.” Right, facing page. her 
latest: “His Butler's Sister," with Pat O'Brien and Franchot Tone. 


spot. A soldier comes into the place and 
they meet. She tells the story of her life “with 
cmemactor Gene Kelly, including her mar- 
riage to him and his subsequent murder of 
a man during-a robbery, his conviction and 
sentence to life imprisonment. The story 
ends with Deanna thanking the soldier for 
being so nice to her as she sends him on 
his way. 

In the picture, she is married on the screen 
for the first time. She sings far less than in 
any previous picture. “Christmas Holiday” 
is a gripping, powerful drama. In it, Deanna 
is called upon to act—really act, for the 
first time. (Please turn to page 65) 


With a complete 
change of screen 
characterizations, 
and the total re- 
adjustment of her 
privatelife, Deanna 
Durbin says good- 
bye to girlhood. In 
her new roles, in 
her new life, she has 
become a woman 


By 
Barbara 
Flanley 


The candid camera caught four 
phases of Deanna's romance 
with Vaughn Paul, her first-and 
only suitor (left). Today, 
Deanna and Vaughn are sep- 
arated, sad ending to Hbolly- 
wood's sweetest love story. 


fis first five films for 


“But in his new pi 
“Tender Comrade,’ 


) ts the girl—Ginger 


met another actor. Name of Robert Ryan. I didn’t scream. 

Robert is a perfectly swell person with a grand sense of 
humor, who knows more about writing than most people who 
interview him. He’s good looking, too, in a rugged Fred Mac- 
Murray sort of way. He’s six feet three, weighs 194 pounds, 
has black hair and brown eyes, and easy, casual manners. In 
his first five pictures (all made at RKO where he is under 


es when I thought I’d scream if I met another actor I 


contract) he was never allowed within whistling distance of . 


the heroine. He usually got bumped off early. But in his next 
picture, “Tender Comrade,” he gets the girl—Ginger Rogers. 
Why RKO has never let him get the girl before I’m sure 


I don’t. know. RKO doesn’t know, either. Any girl in her ; 


right mind would go for him hook, line, and sinker. Joan 
Leslie in “The Sky’s The Limit” (he played Fred Astaire’s 
buddy who made him dance Little Egypt on the canteen 
table) was definitely not in her right mind. ~ 

But from now on the studio®will see to it that there is 
plenty of girl-getting for Massa Robert. RKO has signed him 
on a “duration contract.” Which means that as soon as the 
war is over—he becomes Private Ryan complete with G_I. 


haircut any day now—he'll take up where he left off. He left - 


off in Ginger Rogers’ arms. Which is a good place to take up. 
_ People are always telling Bob that he doesn’t look like an 
actor. He doesn’t know whether to be flattered or not. He 
was brought to Hollywood by Pare Lorentz to play in “Name, 
, Age and Occupation,” (now shelved) at the end of a six 
months’ search for an actor who didn’t look like an actor. 
Only a few nights before, he told me, he had had dinner at 
Romanoff's with a group of Marine officers from the San 
Diego base. When it was time to go home, the Major, who 
had sat next to him all eyening, turned to him and inquired, 


& 


| Robert Ryan was 
‘allowed within whis- 
distance of the hero- 


ts. Above, scenes 
é romantic. film. 


“What business are you in, Mr. Ryan?” (Couldn’t happen to 
many actors, or am I being catty!) 

“When I told him I was an actor, he looked perplexed,” said 
Bob. “People are always looking perplexed. Maybe it’s due 
to my unreasonable indifference as to how I look—a little 
something that has annoyed my mother for thirty-four years.” 

Maybe it’s because Bob didn’t make up his mind to become 
an actor until he was twenty-eight. “That’s supposed to be 
ancient to start acting,’ he says with a grin. But Bob feels 
that when an adult becomes an actor, when he throws his 
whole heart, soul and body into it, when he makes personal 
sacrifices and endures all kinds of hardships, in the long run 
he turns out to be a better actor (Please turn to page 83) 


BA RYAN GETS THE GIRL! 


And about time, too, that swell 
_actor, Robert Ryan, steps into 
important, romantic parts 


"Buffalo Bill’ may well be Joel's final film 
for the duration. Pictures at right, and 
below, show him in new role, with Mau- 
reen O'Hara playing opposite (far right). 
Above, studio hairdresser on "Buffalo 
Bill’ location gives finishing touches to 
wig Joel must wear for the title role. 


QUITTING 
FILMS 


. By 
Dora Albert 


IHE scene was the Wild West in the 
days of Buffalo Bill. Before us 
' stretched a peaceful valley, with a 
stream lazily meandering through. At 
least, to superficial eyes, the valley would 
look peaceful. Actually, in “Buffalo Bill,” 
it, will be a scene of carnage and destruc- 
tion, for the picture contains more thrills 
and action than the old dime novels. 
-A_ tall, blond young man in a buckskin 
suit strode across the stream. Because he 
was wearing a goatee, you might have 


_had some difficulty in recognizing him as 


Joel McCrea, if it weren't for the out- 
rageous twinkle in his eyes. Buffalo Bull, 


_ Tl bet. never had a twinkle like that. 


While I watched, Buffalo Bill put his 
arm gently around an Indian girl, and 
carried her across the stream. This was 
just a rehearsal; but from all sides came 
exclamations of envy and amusement. 
“It’s lovely work, Joel, if you can get it!” 
“You mean they pay you for doing that? 
You ought to be paying them, Joel.” 

The Indian girl smiled, and I took an- 
other look at her. Linda Darnell, of 
course, under all that Indian makeup. 
Only one girl in pictures has that smile. 

“Try it again, Joel,” the director called. 
“I want to see which variation is the 
best.” 

So Joel got into the stream again, and 
once more placed his arm around Linda’s 


slender waist. Again, when the scene was 


finished; came those catcalls. ‘“Isn’t that 
a lovely variation?” : 

“IT know a wonderful variation,’ one 
of the cameramen laughed. “Why not 
have Linda carry Joel across the stream? 
That would be really different.” 

When I went to see Joel in his dressing 
room, after the scene had been shot, the 
memory of those: friendly jeers still rang 


in my ears. For they really expressed 
Hollywood’s attitude, underneath all the 
kidding. Joel should be having a won- 
derful time. He certainly should want to 
continue to make pictures like this one. 

Yet only a short time ago newspapers 
had startled Hollywood with the report, 
“Joel McCrea to retire from pictures for 
the duration!” Ever since, there had been 
a good deal of speculation as to why Joel 
was leaving pictures. Some newspapers 
said it was because he wanted to devote 
all his time to work for the Department 
of Agriculture. One newspaper reported 
that Joel was going to do work for the 
“rehabilitation” of wounded men. A silly 
report, on the face of it. One got a pic- 
ture of Joel playing the amateur psy- 
chologist or physician. Knowing Joel, I 
knew there was something twisted about 
that report. 

The best-informed Hollywood column- 
ists had all made their own guesses as to 
why Joel, at the height of his fame, was 
quitting pictures. The men on the set 
were not entirely kidding when they said, 
“Such lovely work, Joel.’ Thinking of 
all the love-scenes Joel has played oppo- 
site such glamor girls as Linda, Jean 
Arthur, Barbara Stanwyck and others, 
they might well have asked, “Why are 
you quitting, Joel?” 

Obviously Joel wasn’t quitting because 
he was no longer wanted in Hollywood. 
He is at the height of his fame and suc- 


cess. Hollywood, never more desperate 


for leading men than now, is eager for 
any personable actor, but exceptionally 
anxious to keep Joel under contract. 
“The More the Merrier” wowed people 
at the box office; and the producers know 
that when Joel is in a picture, the merry 
(Please turn to page78) 


A gorgeous blonde 
star in Hollywood is 
no different than a 
million other war wives 
who have had to re- 
arrange their lives. 
For the first time Lu- 
cille Ball tells how she 
is living for today— 
for all the todays until 
her husband comes 
marching home again 


The Lucille Ball Hollywood, and 
the movie audience, know— 
glamorous and glittering, in 
scene with Dick Powell, below, 
and at right in costume for 
“Meet The People,” M-G-M's 
musical adaptation of the stage 
hit. Far right, facing page, 
Lucille Ball as Mrs. Desi Arnaz. 
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Intimate 


of a Wartime Wife 


 Aiate Cheep 


As told to S. R. Mook 


“ ESI’S gone!” : 
Two little words fraught with as much significance 
to me as Hitler’s surrender would mean to the world 
in general. 

“Miss Ball,” I said to myself, “you may as well face it. 
There'll be some changes made—and I don’t only mean in the 
weather. You've been hearing all your life-how a split second 
can effect a person’s destiny. My dear, you may as 
well understand that a couple of well put words, pre- 
ferably monosyllables so there can be no doubt of their 
meaning, can have an equally devastating effect. Your 
little world is tottering and you had better start brac- —? 
ing the foundations—but quick. Desi’s gone and, for 
the duration, you’re going to be a war widow. Get 
busy, chum. Let’s have no moaning at the bar. What 
are you going to do?” 

I have never cared for pointless conversations and, 
as there seemed to be nothing more to be said, I ended 
my chat with myself, but my mind was still ticking 
sixty to the minute. I remembered there are a couple 
of million other wives in this country who have had 
to rearrange their lives. Most of them have done it 
successfully and graciously. Others—well, I mustn’t 
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Notes 


let myself think of them. Trying to fight the unavoidable is 
like Don Quixote tilting at windmills. 

I remembered reading one of O. O. McIntyre’s columns. 
He had met Billie Burke at a party. Before her marriage to 
Flo Ziegfeld, Miss Burke had been one of the biggest stars in 
the New York theater. When her manager was drowned m 
the sinking of the Titanic, Ziegfeld (Please turn to page 81. 
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When Joe Cot- 
ten first came. 
to Hollywood 
he played a/|f 
character who 
spent most of 
his time in a 
gray wig and a 
‘wheel chair. | 
Now the bold, 
blond, and_| 
handsome guy 
comes into his | 
own in ro- 
mantic roles 


> 


By 
May Mann 


He wowed ‘em on Broad- 
way as Katie Hepburn’s | 
romantic leading man in 
“The Philadelphia Story” 
—so Hollywood promptly 
cast him in aging roles. It 
took ‘Hers to Hold,” the 
Deanna Durbin picture 
(see love scene with star | 
at lower left) to make 
him a movie sensation. 
See him next opposite } 
Claudette Colbert (cen- 
ter below) in "Since You | 
Went Away," in which he 
also shares honors with | 
Shirley Temple and Jen- 
nifer Jones (lower right, 
facing page). Mrs. Cotten | 
is seen with Joe and his 
best friend, Orson Welles, | 
in Stork Club candid. | { 


ever eyed a camera. But his first movie detoured him 
from the romance pattern Broadway had originally set. 
He was terrific with Katharme Hepburn in “The Philadelphia 
Story” on Broadway. Then he came to Hollywood and played 
a character that spent most of its movie footage in a gray wig 
and a wheel chair. Next came a similar aging character, so it 
was no wonder that movie-going femmes were knocked for a 
loop when the bold, handsome and young Joe Cotten came 
into his own, minus any ‘disguises or old age appliances, in the 
Durbin opus, “Hers To Hold.” Every producer in Hollywood 
leaped at Joe’s contract to find a few weeks when he could 
work for them. 
So it was that I found myself sitting sleepily through Joe’s 
radio broadcast rehearsal one Friday evening at 11:30 p.m. 
Joe is making two pictures simultaneously. At Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer he is the love of Ingrid Bergman’s life in 
“Gaslight.” He is also playing Tony, the young Naval officer, 
in David O. Selznick’s “Since You Went Away.” The spare 
moments between he is engaged with his radio broadcast. 
aaa keeping up with a young man so much in demand. 


|: COTTEN is 38, tall, blond and as arresting a male as 


I teok one of my precious No. 9 gas coupons and drove out 
to Joe’s house in the Pacific Palisades. I remember two years 
ago when Joe was more of a gentleman of leisure and I'd 
spent some lovely afternoons at the Cottens’. Numerous cars 
kept pullmg up the drive. Tourists’ buses, too. They’d stop 


“right out front and the passengers would gape at the house. 


Joe opened the window. “Listen,” he said. “They think 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., lives here.” And sure enough, the 
guide mm the tourist bus megaphoned loudly and at great 
length: “Ladies and gentlemen! The house and the spacious 


grounds you see before you belong to that popular Hollywood © 


actor, Douglas Fairbanks, Jr!” At that time, Joe Cotten 
could have walked right out in front and no one would have 
paid the slightest bit of attention to him. But how times have 
changed! : : 

As I said, I arrived at Joe’s house to discover that M-G-M 
had detained him. In fact, he was jumping off a high building 
that afternoon for the benefit of Miss Bergman. And just 
when he was preparing to leave for home—and dinner, the 
Selznick studios called him for an added scene. So the oblig- 


ing Mr. Cotten gallantly stepped inte the middle _of -a- 


cinematic fracas between Claudette Colbert and Jennifer 
Jones, emerging from it in a slightly battered condition. 

Joe managed to leave the studio in time to make his 7:30 
radio rehearsal at CBS. He telephoned he would be tied up 
there until 11:30 pm. And now you can understand why he 
sometimes looks’ back upon his “wheel chair days” with a 
little longing. 

At midnight Joe was still rehearsing. It was 12:30 before 
the radio director said, “You can break it up now. But be 
sure and be here at eight in the morning—and nine on Sunday 
for dress preview of the broadcast.” ; 

“I'm sorry,” Joe apologized, breezing over fresh and fit as 
though he hadn’t been up since six that morning and on a 
merry-go-round of activity ever since. “I just haven’t hed a 
minute off for the last three months.” 

“That’s what you get for rejuvenating your screen self and 


,turning to romantic roles,” I said as we walked to Columbia 


Square. The janitor was sweeping up, but we sat down for a 
few moments by the plate glass windows and watched the 
crowds emerging’ from the Earl Carroll Theater across the 
street. Gay crowds of people who'd had a carefree evening of 
pleasure and fun. 

“It’s been over a month since I’ve had a night off to go out 
to dinner and dance,” Joe smiled. “Making two pictures at 
once—” he explained. 

“That’s what you get for being a good actor—and a roman- 
tic one,” I pointed out. 

“That’s just the way I want it,” Joe said. “It’s great.” 

In spite of the charm and magnetic personality of Joseph 
Cotten, it was past midnight, and I was discovering that I 
couldn’t keep my eyes open. “Sorry,” I apologized. “It isn’t 
the company. Just the hours. I was up at seven this morning.” 

Joe suggested that we continue the next day on the set:at 
Metro. As I drove home in the misty moonlight of a Cali- 
fornia winter night, I couldn’t help remembering that only 
four Joe-Cotten-pictures back, he hadn’t been so rushed and 
so busy. And now here he was, the brightest male star of the 
year—and still trying to be as cooperative as ever. But a 
man whose time belonged to this studio or that one, right 
down to the split second. 

I didn’t get out to Metro, for Joe called the next day to 
say the cast of “Since You Went Away” was giving a party 
on the set at Selznick’s in the late afternoon. Would I like to 
come out for the fun? “Claudette Colbert, Jennifer Jones, 
Shirley Temple—they'll all be there,” he added by way of a 
build-up, in case Joseph Cotten himself wasn’t sufficient 
attraction. 

At the party we sat nibbling at a delicious buffet dinner. 
We were seated at a small table under a big oak tree im the 
garden of the Hilton house on the set. And it was fun, with 
no one enjoying it more than the hard-working Mr. Cotten. 

Whatever Joe’s good fortune now, he can only feel that it is 
a just attempt on the part of fate (Please turn to page 70) 


Ida Lupino, fine ac- 
tress and poignant 
personality, will soon 
be seen in Warners’ 
“Devotion,” with 
Paul Henreid. Next 
on her crowded 
stgdio schedule 
is “tn Our Time.” 


Barbara 
Berch 


With Anna Sten in 
"Three Russian Girls," 

Kent Smith shows the 

|. striking talents which 

4 made him one of Broad- 
way's best leading men, 
opposite Katharine 
Cornell, Jane Cowl, and 
other great stage stars. 
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He says he's "bad copy,’ this good actor named 
Kent Smith. But you will find his story one of 
the most interesting to come out of Hollywood 


ENT SMITH is the kind of big, roomy, easy-going fel- 
low known to the trade as “bad copy.” Sure, he’s like- 
able, he’s dependable, he’s great company—but, first of 

all, they tell you, there’s his name. Smith. It’s good and 
square—but it’s nothing provocative like Flynn or Ladd or 
Bogart. Then, he’s never made any daring escapes from the 
Gestapo, nor shipped off on a cattle boat to see the world. Nor 
does his love life make women sigh vicariously over the utter 
misery of it all. No, Mr. Smith is a prince of a chap, but how 
can you glamorize a guy who’s a Son of the Revolution, who 
went to Harvard and married a nice girl, and is now living 
happily ever after? 

Well, we're here to tell you it’s easy. Because Smith is so 
darn normal he’s refreshing. He wears gingham-checked 
shirts, for instance, and rides a 
bike to work. He likes vanilla 
ice-cream, and can tell just as 
many corny .jokes as the rest 
of us. He smacks his lips over 
the Petty Girl, and plays tennis 

(Please turn to page 62) 


Closeup of this Smith gentle- 
man with Miss Sten from 
United Artists’ film of the 
heroic Russians of Leningrad. 
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She's a Lady in more ways 
than one, is dainty Merle 
Oberon. They call her "a 
good Joe," andin studiolingo 
you can't do better than that 


UT on the Twentieth Century-Fox 
lot, where for years big stars have 
thrown temperamental outbursts, 

and _temperamental outbursts have 
thrown big stars, the hired help are moon- 
me ing over a Dame, or rather a Lady (I al- 
@ ways get my titles confused), name of 

’ Merle Oberon. When they talk about 
Merle they get so starry-eyed you d think 
it was Merle, mstead of Bernadette, who 
got sainted over on stage nime recently. 
They call her “a good Joe,” and m studio 
lingo you can’t do better than that. 

Well now, you say, press agents are 
paid to say nice things about their stars. 
Even when the star is George Sanders. 
But there’s a difference, believe me. I 
have heard press agents prattle for a long 
time, and you don’t have to be particu- 
larly bright to: be able to tell when it’s 
from hunger and when it’s from sincerity. 

Merle had never made a picture at 
Twentieth Century - Fox before “The 
Lodger.” The hired help were consider- 
ably wary of her. After all she is a top- 
drawer Glamor Girl, and the publicity 
department hasn’t been too happy at 
times with visiting Glamor. A producer’s 
wife herself, she calls the Boss “Darryl” 
and the Boss’s wife “Virgmia.” And 
that’s not good. Besides, hoity - toity 
“Lady Korda” stories had been well cir- 
culated — we who live surrounded by 
smudge-pots aren’t exactly angels, you 
know. The studio folk were prepared for 
the worst. 

They- couldn’t have been more sur- 
prised even if Garbo had walked in and 
said, “I want to give out interviews on 
the New Garbo.” In Merle they found 
the answer to a press agent's prayer. A 
friendly, intelligent, cooperative star. 

“I wish she was on this lot all the 
time,” said one member of the publicity 
department, who has had more than her 


Here is Merle in costume for her 
new 20th Century-Fox film, “The 
Lodger,” in which she plays the pro- 
vocative réle of a dance-hall girl— 
quite a departure for Lady Korda! 
Facing page shows exclusive candid 
photos of Merle’s lively dance. Be- 
low, she receives a tribute from 
wardrobe woman Louise Knapp on 
behalf of the entire company. 
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share of headaches this past year. Another member said, “Merle 
is the most completely cooperative actress I’ve ever worked 
with. When I suggested stories and picture layouts to her, 
never once did she say, ‘J don’t think it’s dignified” What a 
relief that was—after two months with an actress who con- 
stantly screamed in my ear. ‘Is it dignified? If it isn’t digni- 
fied I won’t do it! ” 

One of the hairdressers on the set likes to tell about the day 
Merle admired her new: permanent. “You can buy one for a 
dollar from the Broadway. Miss Oberon,” I said to her flip- 
hke. And what do you think she said to me? “Thank you, 
I'm going to get one right away.” And she did. I never met 
a star before who didn’t think her hair was priceless and her 
body sacred. (She muttered something about Sacred Cows 


she had known, but I won’t go into that here. Not that it 
wasn’t interesting.) 

Eddie Jones, the property man on “The Lodger” set, gets 
all choked-voice when he talks about Merle. (When his eld- 
est, visiting the set with Papa one day, pronounced Lady 
Korda, “Oh boy, some dish!” Eddie was horrified. but not 
Merle.) Seems that his wife was quite ill during the making 
of the picture and one day when he thought he wouldn’t be 
needed he slipped away to telephone her. And, of course, he 
had hardly left the set before one of the assistant directors 
noticed that the highly polished floor needed mopping before 
the next “take” of the dance number. There was much uproar 
—hbut only for a few seconds. Merle in her five-inch ruffled 
skirts and spangles, her fish-net (Please turn to page 76) 
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WINGED 


1CTORY 


Moss Hart's great Army Air Forces show, ~ 
“Winged Victory,” in which soldier-actors from 
the Hollywood talent roster appear, adds an- 
other page to that grand American tradition 
which puts aside personal glory in a united 
effort and vividly brings out the true spirit of 
what a real "Winged Victory" can mean fo us all! 


By Jessyca Russell 


OT only I, but any movie magazine writer walking into 
a rehearsal of Moss Hart’s Army Air Forces show, 

- “Winged Victory,” could easily have received the same 
impression—that of being on a giant movie set in Hollywood, © 
into which every major picture studio had poured the best of 
its male talent—although no make-believe could erase the 
very real Army discipline that was also present and the MP 
inspection before being permitted to enter the theater. 

Therefore, I’m gomg to ask you to let your imagination run 
away with me, and to forget that “Winged Victory” has since 
become a polished production that is now enjoying a success- 
ful New York run. Instead, let us go back to a day of re- 
hearsal, and meet the various familiar names and faces that 
are now in uniform, which were once part of the movie world. 
But first let us remember this—that none of these boys were 
taken from a fighting post; all of them had been in Special 
Service offices, assisting with entertainment units, as they got 
their basic training, and each of them—unlike the cast of 
“This Is The Army’—was a professional actor before enter- 
ing the service. In fact, the entire cast had to pass not one, 
but many professional try-outs before being selected, as two 
lieutenants, in charge of preliminary casting, went all over the 
country to every Army Air Forces post and tried out some 
6,000 soldier-actor-candidates before 500 were sent on to New 
York for additional eliminations. From these, 300 were finally 
chosen, sO you can see that our ex-movie friends are part of 
the finest acting line-up Uncle Sam could get. _ 

There must be something going on there first, because Moss 
Hart, the writer-director of “Winged Victory,’ who’s too busy 


"Winged Victory’ wins ac- 
claim for Cpl. Mark Daniels 
{ and Phyllis Avery, top; Pvt. 
| Barry Nelson and Pfc. Ed- 
mund O'Brien, next; Pvt. 
Don Taylor, above, between 
Pyt. Barry Nelson and Pvt. 
Walter Reed; the Mauch 
twins, Pvts. Bill and Bob, 
right; and Sgt. George 
Reeves of ‘So Proudly We 
Hail (seen second from 
' left in group at far right). 

Facing page shows Moss 
| Hart directing some of the 
| 300 soldier-actors (and Miss 
Avery again) for their big 
scenes in "Winged Victory.” 
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to more than smile a “hello” at us, is kidding with Edmund 
OBrien, as Ed warms up for his rehearsal by giving imita- 
tions of old-fashioned barroom characters. Movie-goers re- 
 membering him in the role of a dashing young juvenile 
opposite Deanna Durbin in “The Young Mrs. Holliday,” 
) won't recognize the once-slender Mr. O’Brien, who apparently 
) goes in heavily for the Army build-up (around the waist-line 
| as well as in morale); because along with a GI haircut he’s 
; _ added fifteen pounds, plus a Brooklyn accent that even 
: fans won’t detect as phony for his part in the play. 
4 Eddie’s well-liked by his fellow Army-ites, since any brief re- 
| hearsal let-up finds Mrs. O’Brien’s little boy demonstrating 
the latest gag from Variety, which they all read faithfully. 

In the scene which finally unwinds, one of the fellows says, 
any come Pinky and the others. Hey, Pinky, we’re over 
ere! 


os 
<3 


\ 


Here’s where Pinky should come in, but he doesn’t. “Re- 
hearsal stops for a moment, until a call downstairs brings a 
long-legged, reddish-haired figure flying in leaps and bounds 
onto the stage. Looking roguishly at Moss Hart, Pinky, now 
recognizable as new bet Don Taylor of the movies, leans 
over and says, “Say, Mr. Hart—what are you gonna do if some- 
thing really happens to me and we haven't got an under- 
study?” 

The boss chuckles and says, 
part myself!” 

And Don, with an attempt at the last word, jeers, “Yah! 
You and a complete overhauling job!” 

It’s early in the morning—just ten o’clock—and military 
formation is just over. Ordinarily, the boys drill for an hour 
afterwards, but that’s been temporarily waived in favor of 
whipping the show more quickly into shape. And notice the 
boys who are handling the electric lights, scenery, ete-—they 
were all first-class men in that trade before entering the Army, 
so you can be sure it’s high-grade efficiency that’s going into 
every part of this production. 

Over there, with a drawing board on his knee, is Corporal 
Harry Horner, who did those wonderful scenic designs for the 
movies of “Our Town,” “Stage Door Cantéen” and “Little 
Foxes.” What you don’t know about him, though, is that he 
originated the revolving stage technique used for Gertrude 
Lawrence’s show “Lady In The Dark” (which Ginger Rogers 
just finished playing in for Paramount), and is using a similar 
system here, because that’s the only way to accommodate an 
approximate cast of 300 soldiers and 60 actresses at one time, 
in a production of 19 scenes and two acts, without a great 
many curtain falls. Standing alongside of him is Sergeant 
Howard Shoup, formerly of Warners and Metro, who’s design- 
ing the costumes for the play. 

Now that the rehearsal is about to start, the stage has been 
cleared of all but a half-dozen per- (Please turn to page 86) 


“Then I'll have to play your 


Francis Lederer (at left with Miss Bari); fine character 
actors Akim Tamiroff and Louis Calhern (above and at 
right) contribute their talents to Benedict Bogeaus’ 
United Artists picturization of Thornton Wilder's novel. 
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ape gbandon of wild Spaf 
Beduty cries statuesqu| 
oT Lynn Bari 
Pete for first attention | 
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Im version _"'Thd 
San Luis Rey,'} 


Carbon copies! 
Which is Lyn and 
which is Lee? The 
comely Wilde sis- 
ters add delight- 
ful confusion to 
romantic compli- 
cations of Mick- 
ey's new comedy. 
Right, pin-up 
closeup of twins. 


key Rooney's 
e, with the Wilde 
trail in “Andy 
de Trouble” 


No wonder Mic 
seeing doubl 
Twins on his 
Hardy's Blon 
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You can't fool kids! They know the people who love them. That's why 
Roy Rogers is their idol. He hasn't forgotten the boy he used to be 


By Elizabeth B. Petersen 


HEY weren’t used to treats, those 
kids jamming Madison Square Gar- 
den that Monday afternoon. They 
weren't like the children who had at- 
tended the other rodeo performances— 
children who were excited, of course, but 
who took it all more or less in their stride 
because they were always taken to things 
children ought to see: Saturday matinées 


at the movies, the circus when it came to - 


town, hockey games, ice shows, any place 
they wanted to go. 

There weren’t any mothers and fathers 
or adoring aunts and uncles there with 
them. Instead there were social workers 
and trained nurses and teachers, one to 
every five or ten children depending on 
the need for them. Some had come by 
subway and some by buses and some in 


ambulances, for these were New York’s 
under-privileged children, these were New 
York’s orphaned and crippled and blind 
and poor children who sat there so ex- 
pectantly in those tiers and tiers of seats, 
waiting for Roy Rogers and Trigger. 
Shouts went up as “The Sons of the 
Pionéers” entertained before the show 
opened. They cheered as the parade 
opened the show, as the cowboys and 
cowgirls rode by on spirited horses, as 
the clowns capered over the arena. Howls 
of excitement greeted the names of the 
wild horses as the bronco busting began, 
names they were familiar with in the 
funnies, Barnacle Bill and Dick Tracy 
and Superman and all those other char- 
acters they loved, horses that lived up to 
their names as they reared and plunged 


Roy Rogers remembers when he was a 
small boy on the Ohio farm, who didn't 
often have enough money to go to 
movies to see his idol, Tom Mix. Today 
Roy entertains kids every chance he 
gets. Facing page shows him doing his 
stuff for boys and girls in hospitals, 
an orphanage, and special children’s 
matinée at Madison Square - Garden. 


and kicked trying to dislodge their 
riders. 

“Atta boy, Superman!” The cry 
rose from thousands of throats. - 
“You show him, Superman!” 

In one of the front rows a group 
of children sat together, a small 
Chinese girl, a little colored boy and 
girl, an animated youngster of 
Italian lineage, an eager redhead 
who couldn’t have been anything 
but Irish. In the back rows sat the. 
blind, as eager as any of the others, 
with their teachers’ rapid descrip- 
tions, the snorting of the horses, the 
yipp-ees of the cowboys making it as 
vivid to them as it was to the others. 
And the children wearing braces or 
with crutches leaning against their 
seats were starry-eyed as they 
watched the exciting action, at the 
men leaping on~ horses or being 
thrown. For a little while they were 
running and leaping and ridmg wild 
broncos too. 

There were screams of delight as 
the clown with the big white horse 
took the center of the ring, the horse ~ 
that was as much of a clown as his 
master, falling over and then rearing 
again, prancing and pawing the tan- 
bark, the horse that had once been 
under-privileged too. For it was 
mechanically lame, that horse that 
seemed able to do anything. The 
clown had bought him from a ped- 
dler for twenty dollars because his 
days of usefulness seemed over and 
then had painstakingly tramed him. 
It would have been an mspiration to 
those among the children who were 
crippled to know about that horse 
and to realize how intelligence can 
triumph over physical handicaps. 

Ever since the show started there 
had been that shouting and laughter. 
Now there was suddenly silence as 
the arena was cleared and a spot- 
light picked up one of the entrances 
from back-stage. Then the ery rose: 
“Roy Rogers! Roy Rogers! Roy- 
Rogers!” 

This was what they had been 
waiting for. All the rest had been 
just marking time. For now it was evi- 
dent how thousands of children’s voices 
really sound. Those other times, why, 
they were almost like whispers compared 
to the thunder of that cheer. Roy Rog- 
ers’ fans were giving him an ovation that 
would: have made even Frank Sinatra 
blink his eyes in amazement. 

It was different from any other fan 
worship. There wasn’t the hysteria of 
Sinatra fans swooning before their idol, 
there wasn't the awe glamor girls and 
boys are held in. It was like a little girl 
or boy. greeting a big brother or favorite 
uncle, mixed with the hero worship of a 
superior being and magnified by all those 
thousands of voices greeting Roy. 
And it was as big a moment for Roy 

(Please turn to page 60) 


Pretty 
Please! 


Bill Powell and Maggie, the person- — 
ality pup, clown for Hedy Lamarr 


Lovely Lamarr in a scene 
from “The Heavenly Body,” 
in which she co-stars with 
William Powell, registers 
sweet surprise as only 
our Hedy, the cameraman’s 


delight and pride, can do. 


Powell plays an sisicnathas aad priv 
Lamarr) becomes com ‘ed when he 
“heavenly body” in le of M-G-M' 


Listen, Sinatra 


boy to crash mo- 


i) 


148 


Settled down in his first real home since he hit the 
high road to fame, young Haymes and his pretty 
wife, the former Joanne Marshal, model and night- 
club lovely, pose for their first home pictures. Dick 
has already decided he prefers Hollywood's saner 
working hours and outdoor life. He brought along 
his fine collection of records, both classical and 
swing; he plays a good piano, enjoys his modest 
(rented) home. Twentieth Century-Fox have some 
big things in store for their new singing boy. 


$ 
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On this page, Miss Garson 
wears lounging pajamas of 
heavy crepe—the narrow trou- 
sers deep purple, the fitted 
tunic pale lavender, with an 
uneven row of self-covered 
buttons down the front. 


his gown, 
yenue. 


Also from Saks-Fifth Avenue, 
royal blue dressmaker suit with 
overblouse striped in pink, blue 
and black, right below. Far 
right, gown of non-priority lace 
in navy blue, with sculptured 
sleeves. and low neckline. 


Screen's “First Lady,” | 
Greer Garson, star of 
"Madame Curie,” 
dramatizes new styles 
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Beauty quarteHe, above, at "Command Performance’: Judy Garland, Ginny 
Simms, Shirley Ross, Dinah Shore. Left to right, below, Ginny and Judy scan 
script, repair makeup; Carmen Miranda and Harry James clown at the Canteen. 
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F THERE’S one thing Bette Davis 
won t tolerate, it’s pity. She’d never 
let you know it, but she’s really one of 
the loneliest girls in Hollywood. A pic- 
ture of the late Arthur Farnsworth sits 
right on her dressing table, at home and 
in her portable on the set. During un- 
guarded moments, Bette’s eyes automat- 
ically seek out that picture. The one at 
the studio is autographed, “To Bess, with 
all my love.’ It’s that love she is no 
longer able to give in return that is caus- 
ing Bette’s darkest moments. May the 
sun shine soon again. 


SUCH baby talk going on in Holly- 
wood these days! Ann Sothern and 
her Lieutenant-husband, Robert Sterling, 
have the welcome mat out, hoping the 
stork will see it. Eleanor Powell and 
Glenn Ford have selected a name already 
—in case “it” happens. Dorothy Lamour 
is hopmg, too. Who said the war hasn’t 
changed things? 


SOMEWHERE overseas there’s a big 
surprise in store for our deserving 
boys. Humphrey and Mayo Bogart are 
on their way over with a USO unit. A 
wonderfully amusing act they’ve cooked 
up too! Just before they left, Bob Hope 
sent them a list of things to take along 
and things they wouldn’t need. And Bob 
should know. 


Now Hollywood knows why Maureen 
O’Hara broke dates at the last min- 
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Gay gathering at the 
Mocambo, left, in- 
cludes Bill Lundigan, 
now in Uncle Sam's 
big show; best girl 
Marguerite Chap- 
man; Victor Mature, 
Anne Shirley, Vir- 
ginia Field. Far left, 
George Tobias, Janet 
Blair, Rosalind Rus- 
sell and Brian Aherne 
at first anniversary 


of Screen Guild. 


ute and behaved: in such a mysterious 
fashion. Maureen and her husband, Will 
Price, are expecting the stork next spring. 
Yes, they are slightly hysterical with 
happiness. 


eee ROMERO is paying Holly- 
wood a visit, probably his last for a 
long time to come.. He expects to be 
given a new and important assignment. 
While here, “Butch” ushered at his Coast 
Guard pal, Richard Quine’s wedding to 
Susan Peters. Hollywood hasn’t been the 
same since Uncle Sam took up 20th’s 
option on Cesar. May he be back with 
us soon. Yes, Virginia Bruce hopes so 
too! 


ope George Murphys were hoping and 
+ praying for a little daughter. Young 
Dennis Michael Murphy wanted a baby 
sister. So the little lady received a royal 
reception. For the first week after she 
came home from the hospital, Mrs. 
Murphy saw all her friends. Each in turn 
always asked Dennis how he liked his 
little sister. One night when he came 
home from the studio, George found his 
son looking troubled. When he asked why 
the scowl, Dennis replied, “Everyone 
keeps asking me how [I like my new 
sister. Why don’t they ask her how she 
likes me!” 


i SEUAE OS that sarong Dorothy 

Lamour wears in “Rainbow Island” 
requires nine stitches to keep it where 
it should be kept. That old one about a 
stitch in time saves nine really applies in 
this case. 


Be HOPE was telling Bing Crosby 
about his new contract with Para- 
mount. “They must like me,” said Bob. 
“But there’s one thing that bothers me. 
I notice the producer's pats on the back 
are getting lower and lower!” 


EMEMBER Gordon Jones, who 

played: the “wreck” in “My Sister 
Eileen?” He’s now a Captain, some- 
where in Persia. When Jack Benny went 
overseas recently, Gordon was assigned 
to handle Jack’s company. They had 
never met in Hollywood. Gordon, who 
was starving for news from home, really 
had a field day. He writes back. that 
Benny gave shows in sand storms and 
under the most gruelling conditions. To 
quote Gordon, “The boys will never for- 
get Jack Benny. He made them laugh 
and he never stopped trying. To us he 
is the greatest guy in Hollywood.” 


pean gay and adventurous, Alexis 
Smith, looking like anything but a 


* * 


Seen around Hollywood: Janie Wyman, Lt. Ronald Reagan Bob Hope and Cary Grant, awaiting their turn to entertain at Hollywood Canteen. 
Carole Landis and Roddy McDowall greeting Commander Anthony Kimmins of the Royal Navy at National War Fund Drive held in Hollywood Bowl. 


movie star, consulted a fortune teller. 
For fully half an hour the woman dealt 
the cards. Finally. in a serious and tri- 
umphant tone, she said, “I can see a 
wonderful career ahead. You will make 
an excellent—gym teacher!” 


, the 


So QUIET were the proceedings 


Robert Cummings*divorce almost es- 


caped the papers* Hollywood has never 
known Bob.véry well. But it has always 
been-thé impression that Bob and his 


Jane Withers’ informal party for servicemen 
is event of the week for Hollywood's younger 
set. Top left, Jane serves a soda to Joan 
Leslie. Left, hostess gets dunked by guest 
Pvt. Joe E. Brown, Jr., in Jane's own swim- 
ming pool. Above, Joan jumps in. Top 
right, Marcy McGuire, Peggy Ryan, and 
hepcat Withers listen to Leonard Sues. 
Right, barbecued spareribs and corn—yum! 
Below, cute clown, Peggy Ryan, cuts up. 


Vivian were ideally happy with their 
unspotlighted existence. Bob, like Pat 
Knowles, is devoting all his time to in- 
structing Army Air Force cadets at the 
Mira Loma Flight Academy. He isn’t 
allowmg his personal unhappiness, to in- 
terfere with thé good work hess doing 
for~his.country. 


(Lae CREGAR is on his Jast thirty 
pounds and then he'll be ready for 
that operation. He’s already dropped 


eighty pounds, so this gives you an idea 
of what a big boy he really was. On the 
other hand, Gary Cooper can’t gam 4 
pound. Cary Grant drinks cream when 
he can get cream, to do it. Life, she is 
very peculiar! 


DA .LUPINO has driven’ a ear for 

twelve years and never been given a 
traffic ticket. She got her first one re- 
cently — for say walkingg on g Melle, 
Boulevard! 
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DORABLY PRETTY, 
Hilda Holder is another charming 
Pond’s engaged girl, the daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. S. C. Holder of one of 
North Carolina’s first families... 


“Dick enlisted two months before Pearl 
Harbor—I wanted to be doing something 
necessary, too,” Hilda says, “so I found 
my job helping to build planes. 


ALL KINDS OF WAR JOBS are waiting to be 


HILDA’S RING— 

the diamond is set in a 
hand-wrought design 
on a slim gold band 


SHE'S 


ENGAGED ! 


SHE’S 


LOVELY °¢ 


filled—in transportation, stores, war plants, 


“T get up at 4:00 AM., and don’t get 
back home until 4:00 P.M. It seemed out- 
landish at first, but now I like it. I do have 
to watch out for my complexion, though. 


“I give my face a good Pond’s creaming 
after work every day so I’m certain-sure 
there’s no greasy dirt clogging up my pores. 
Lots of the girls keep a big jar of Pond’s at 
the plant. I guess they love it the way I do.” 

Hilda beauty cleans her face with Pond’s 
like this: She smooths Pond’s Cold Cream 
over her face and throat and pats briskly 


PONDS 
ye 
cof cream 
, aust) 
Sohens Cleans Smoot 


restaurants. Check Help Wanted ads—then con- 
sult your local U. S. Employment Service 


to soften and release dirt and make-up. 
Tissues off. She ‘‘rinses’” with more Pond’s, 
swirling her white-coated fingers around in 
little spirals. Tissues off again. Her face 
feels ‘‘perfectly lovely” she says, “‘so extra 
clean, so nice to touch.” 

Yes—it’s no accident engaged girls like 
Hilda, exquisite society leaders like Gloria 
Vanderbilt De Cicco, and Britain’s Lady 
Grenfell delight in this soft-smooth cream. 
Ask for a big, luxurious jar of Pond’s Cold 
Cream today. Use it every night, every morn- 
ing—for daytime clean-ups, too! 


SHE 


USES 


POND’S * 


ASK FOR A LUXURIOUS BIG JAR! It’s 
more patriotic to buy large sizes, saves glass 
and manpower. (You may see different color 
“war caps” on Pond’s jars now—but Pond’s 
Cold Cream is the same lovely quality!) 


HILDA’S EXQUISITE COMPLEXION has that 
appealing baby-clear look every girl wants. ‘‘Pond’s 
Cold Cream is the only beauty care I use,”’ she 
says. “I keep a big jar in my locker at the plant 
—and a big jar at home.” 


TODAY—MANY MORE WOMEN USE POND’S THAN ANY OTHER FACE CREAM AT ANY PRICE 


SCREENLAND 


Ze 


Vaylore HOLLYWOOD ® CHICAGO ® NEW YORK 


60 


as it was for the kids. Ever since he 
came East he had been waiting for this 
performance, talking about it as if it 
were he who was going to get the thrill, 
not the kids. For he’s as eager about his 
fans as they are about him. 

Before lunch that day he had stopped 
at his hotel desk for his mail, and a 
goodly pile it was too. There was a tele- 
gram that had elated him saying his 
pigeons had won the Los Angeles Con- 
course, the biggest prize of the year. 
There was a letter from his four-year-old 
daughter Cheryl Darlene telling how 
baby sister Linda Lou insisted upon tear- 
ing up all the drawings she was making 
for daddy and that even grandpa and 
grandma couldn’t stop her and how she 
missed him and mommy. But Roy didn’t 
show any more interest in that telegram 
or letter than he did in those sent by 
children he had never seen, letters cov- 
ered with finger marks and some written 
in childish serawls that would have been 
practically undecipherable to anyone 
else. But not to Roy. He knows his 
kids. You felt that as he chuckled over 
the letters and read passages aloud. 

“Doggone!” he cried when he opened 
that telegram, for Roy’s pigeons are his 
joy and he’s awfully proud of the ones 
he’s trained for the U.S. Armed Forces. 
And — “Doggone, that Linda Lou,” he 
grinned as he read Cheryl’s unintention- 
ally amusing letter. “She’s a caution, 
that one is!” And that same “doggone” 
and delighted chuckle accompanied the 
extracts from the other letters revealing 
an impartiality that showed how he felt 
about all children, not just his own. 

He was the same way about those kids 
in the Garden. It was almost as though 
all those thousands of children were his 
own two little girls and they were just 
a little group together. It was almost 
uncanny the way he made it seem that 
he wasn’t in the center of the stage at 
all and the kids weren’t up there in the 
audience, but they were all together in a 
small intimate circle. He reduced even 
the gigantic proportions of Madison 
Square to a children’s playroom. 

Trigger seemed to know it was special 
too, and gave a performance that left 
them all breathless. For Trigger is a 
ham, no doubt about that, so susceptible 
to applause that he sneaks bows long be- 
fore he’s supposed to. You’d never know 
today that Trigger was a sickly colt 
when Roy got him, picking him because 
he looked as if he needed a mighty lot of 
attention if he was ever to grow up. 

A golden palomino, with eyelashes a 
glamor girl would envy, Trigger looks 
after the prima donna department ‘of the 
Rogers family. His beautiful tooled 
leather trappings, inlaid with beaten sil- 
ver, are equivalent in horsey circles to 
gowns by. Adrian and Irene in Well- 
dressed star circles, and unlike most 
stars he hasn’t one stand-in, but three: 

“Pavements are hard on horses’ hoofs 
when they’re not used to ’em,” Roy ex- 
plains. “So I use the other horses in 
street parades or for rehearsing before a 
scene is shot. Sometimes I’ve used them 
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Roy Rogers Meets His Pals 
Continued from page 48 


in pictures if Trigger is feeling poorly.” 

Trigger knew he had a good audience 
that day. His lips curved back over his 
teeth in a grin as the children counted 
with him as he did his adding and. sub- 
tracting stunt. And when he and his 
master acted out the scene where Roy, 
supposedly wounded by outlaws’ bullets, 
falls dyimg to the ground, he almost for- 
got to kneel in his heady apprereiion 
of the children’s gasps. - 

When Roy sang, the children sang with 
him, their voices lifting most enthusi- 
astically of all for Pistol Pack’ Mama. 
And again there was that closeness be- 


tween them and Roy as he shifted his. 


tempo so they could join in more easily. 

For Roy knows what hero worship 
means to a kid. He had a bad ease of it 
himself when he was a youngster and 
Tom Mix was his idol. He knows what 
it means too, not. to have the fun other 
kids have, for many and many were the 
times Roy knew a Tom Mix picture was 


playing in the town thirteen miles away 


and he couldn’t get to go. 


For the Rogers family didn’t have — 


money. They lived on a small farm near 
Duck’s Run, Ohio, a farm that couldn’t 
possibly support the family, so Roy’s 


father worked in the shoe factory in © 


Portsmouth, thirteen miles away. He 
came home only weekends and most of 
the chores around the farm fell to Roy 
since he was the only “man” on the 
place. His three sisters helped his mother 
around: the house and took care of the 


chickens and milking but the real burden 


fell on him. His day of ploughing and 


harrowing and haying began at. four in 
the morning, and he didn’t own a pair of - 


shoes until he was almost grown. 


“Tt didn’t hurt me none,” he grins to- | 
day. “The bottoms of my feet were like - 


‘ 


elephant. hide and they sure got tough- 


ened up, but when people talk about 
tired or hurting feet I Just don’t know 
what they mean.’ 

When Roy was thirteen he had his big- 
gest thrill when his father was able to 
buy a retired race horse. The horse was 


too old for the track but for all that he © | 


was far ahead of the farm horses in the 
community, and Roy riding him won all 
the kid’s races in the neighborhood. 

He’d learned to ride before that on the 
mule that did the hauling about the 
place and Roy’ll never forget that night 
his brother-in-law was away and his 
mother woke him up and he had to ride 


the mule four miles to the nearest tele- - 


phone to call the doctor and tell him his 
oldest sister’s baby was about to arrive 
any minute. Roy was only twelve then. 

Roy knows today that going without 
things has helped him, that it was those 
family sing-songs, when they had to en- 
tertain themselves if they wanted fun 
and they sang the songs especially dear 
to people who live outside of cities—the 
pioneer songs and the songs of the plains, 
Home on the Range and the Stephen 
Foster melodies — that developed his 
voice and gave him that feeling for 
American folk songs which is responsible 
for his career today. 


, a rn ok ee ee, ee os 
I 


You bet | am! It's the soap 


that leaves skin SWEET ” 


“T love the way my daily Lux Soap beauty bath 
leaves my skin flower-fresh, delicately perfumed,” 
says charming Paulette Goddard. “It makes dain- 
tiness sure.’’ 


Screen stars know if a girl isn’t dainty, no other 
charm counts. They depend on Lux Toilet Soap’s 
creamy ACTIVE| lather that removes every trace 

’ of dust and dirt—leaves skin feeling satiny-smooth 
Le and soft. Try this fragrant luxurious beauty bath! 


Charming Star of Paramount's. 
“STANDING ROOM ONLY“ 


YOU can be sure of daintiness, the 
charm that men adore. A daily Lux 
Toilet Soap beauty bath leaves your 
skin fresh and sweet— perfumed with a 
delicate flowerlike fragrance. 


DON’T WASTE SOAP 


A It’s patriotic to help save soap. Use only 
what you need. Don’t let your cake of 
4 Lux Toilet Soap stand in water. After 
4 _ using, place it inadry soap dish. Moisten 
“i ast sliver and press against new cake. 


Lux Toilet Soap L-A-S-T- ‘S...1s ped wnilleddI 9 out of 10 Screen Stars use iF 
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"4 CANARY'S SONG 
IS. SUNSHINE 
THAT LIGHTS-UP 
ANY HOME” 


ANN RUTHERFORD 
20th Century-Fox Star Appearing in 
SEUSS LAND” 


Are you longing for a bit of 
extra sunshine these dark and 
troubled days? Then buy a 
Canary — and let his happy 
song light-up your home! 


Get a Canary today! Learn to 
talk to him, and have him 
answer you in song. You'll 
thrill to his cheery response 
that helps drive away care an 

makes you feel like singing, too. 


FR E E! I Every lover of bets will want 
French’s superb new book about 
Canartes, just off the aes: Specially posed 
phovographs—some in full-color—of famous 
Holtywood stars with their Chichi Pages 
of hurran-interest stories about 
the only pet that sings. Send 
HEE FREE copy—TODAY! 
ae mail ae request — 
with name and address —ona 
benny post card, to The R. T. 
French Company, 2568 Mus- 
tard St., Rochester 9, N. Y. 


IN HOLLYWOOD 


4 out of 5 Canary Owners 
demand FRENCH’S BIRD SEED 


Frenctis Reenmee Canary happy, 


healthy and_ singing! 
FRENCH’S Bird Seed 
wine Bird Biscuit) sup- 
ies 11 aids to song and 
Resi, Ae your Canary 
H’S—today and 


Fvens pit EneH 


LARGEST-SELLING BIRD SEED 
IN THE U,5S. 
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For when Roy sang at parties after he 
grew up, accompanying himself on the 
discarded guitar someone had thrown 
away, the guitar he had restrung and 
fixed up himself, he discovered people 
liked the way he sang and wondered if 
maybe he couldn’t help the family more 
by going into the entertainment field 
than working with his dad in the shoe 
factory. 

He teamed up with Bob Nolan and 
Tim Spencer and they started the now 
famous cowboy band known as the Sons 
of the Pioneers, which grew until it had 
four more members. Things didn’t pros- 
per too well with the boys, their earn- 
ings for simging in small towns and over 
local radio stations didn’t add up to 
much when it was divided among the 
seven of them. Sometimes all it gave 
them was enough for a pack of cigarettes 
apiece and they went hungry more times 
than any of them want to remember. 
One trip in particular had been so un- 
successful that they talked about split- 
ting up. It was Roy, and the hand of 
fate must have pointed his decision, who 
talked them into going on to their next 
spot, Roswell, New Mexico. 

When they lined up before the mike 
in the small radio station, they were so 
hungry that talk of food took the place 
of their usual ad libbing, and a girl 
named Arleene Wilkins who had heard 
Roy sing her favorite song, The Swiss 
Yodeler, the evening before telephoned 
in and said she’d make him a lemon pie 
if he’d sing it again that evening. 

Roy did and the girl and her mother 
were parked outside the studio waiting 
when the broadcast was over and gave 
him: not one lemon pie but two. Roy 
never forgot that pie or the girl either, 
and two years later she came to Los 
Angeles to marry him. 

Most young couples have their ups and 
downs but in the case of the young 
Rogerses it was all downs. Arleene, too 
proud to let- her family, who had thought 
she was too young to marry anyway, 
know how tough things were for them 
wrote enthusiastic letters home telling 
about Roy’s triumphs while she cooked, 
if she was lucky, the hamburgers the 


Sons of the Pioneers had pooled their 


earnings to buy. It was share and share 
alike in those days, and afterwards after 
Roy became famous it’s still share and 
share alike. That’s the kind of guy that 
Rogers is. For his contracts stipulate 


A Gentleman 


that the Sons of the Pioneers appear in 
his Republic pictures and his other ap- 
pearances. 

For Roy doesn’t forget things easily; 
maybe that’s the heritage of his Indian 
grandmother. He hasn’t forgotten that 
little boy he used to be, the small boy 
who either had to work or didn’t have 
the money any time a Tom Mix picture 
or the cireus or any other exciting event 
was taking place in town. Just as he 
hasn’t forgotten the children growing up 
today who don’t have the fun others 
more fortunate do. 

That’s why, whatever town Roy Rog- 
ers happens to be in, he asks first off 
where the hospital and orphan asylum 
are and goes to them to give perform- 
ances. He doesn’t forget reformatories 
either, figuring the line between a boy’s 
or girl’s being good or bad can some- 
times be drawn as finely as the line be- | 
tween opportunity and lack of it. 

No one asks Roy to go to these places. 
He always volunteers. Even in New 
York, crowded as his days were with 
afternoon and evening performances, 
with studio conferences and interviews 
and radio and bond drive appearances, 
that special children’s matinée at the 
Garden wasn’t enough for him. He and 
Trigger and the Sons of the Pioneers 
made special appearances in the chil- 
dren’s section of Bellevue Hospital and 
at the New York Infirmary for Women 
and Children and gave the same per- 
formances they did at the Garden. 

For Roy loves kids. 
them. : 

“Shut off that spot and turn on the 
house lights!” he shouted when he began 
his act. “I want to see all those boys 
and girls up there!” 

And don’t think the kids didn’t love 
the idea that Roy wanted to see them 
every bit as much as they wanted to see 
him!. Then afterwards with the close of 
the show Roy and Trigger rode around 
the arena, shaking hands with every kid 
who could crowd close enough and even 
those who couldn’t were shaking their 


own hands, pretending it was real with | 
some of them grinning from ear to ear — 


and others almost crying in their excite- 
ment. 

Arleene Rogers, sitting im one of the 
boxes, brushed her hand across her own 
eyes. “You can’t fool kids,” she said. 
“Not at more than you can an animal. 
They know the people who love them.” 


Named Smith 


Continued from page 4] 


on hot Sunday mornings. He digs his 
own garden because his wife insists, and 
he’s shy with strangers. 

But soon as you have him nicely set- 
tled in the Great American Rut, he turns 
right around and gives out with acting 
magic in a string of specials like “For- 
ever And A Day,” “Hitler’s Children,” 
“This Land Is Mine,” “The Cat People,” 
and “Three Russian Girls’—which goes 
to show that you can’t take these Smith 
characters literally. Some of them turn 
out to be governors and novelists, cough 
drop manufacturers—and actors! 


SCREENLAND 


This particular Smith came out of New 
York City and the legitimate theater to 
slip quietly into Hollywood, whip right 
out with five terrific credits in less than 
a year, and find his contract shared by 
several worthy concerns, notably RKO 
and Hunt Stromberg Productions, both 
of whom clasp their hands together 
tidily and purr whenever they think of 
their boy. Both studios have mighty 
plans for him—but they’ re going slowly. 
Remember, you can’t rush things with a 
Smith. 

Probably the only unorthodox thing 


Seat, ree ters, 


He understands © 


{| But you’ll thank these thousands of 
| women for telling you why they switched 
to Modess. 


{| “So soft!” “So comfortable!” 
“So utterly safe!” say 8 out of 10 letters! 


Youn never know who they are, or where they live. 


Yet 10,086 women—from all across the country— 
have done you one of the best turns in the world. 
| Here’s why ... 

They had the courage to write—frankly and freely 
—on a most intimate subject, so that other women 
could benefit by their experience. Simply, and with 
complete honesty, these women told why they’re 
glad they switched to Modess Sanitary Napkins. 


| During the past few months letters have been com- 
ing in from women who had been users of practically 
every other type and kind of pad. An independent, 
impartial concern read the letters. And here are the 
returns: 


? 
a 8 out of 10 women said they’ re glad they switched 
to Modess because of its wonderful softness and 


comfort—its absolute safety! 

Al 

Read what some of these letters said! 
a 

d e 

| 


““Modess never chafes. | feel 
comfortable after wearing it for 
hours,” writes Miss R. C. Yes! 
Softer Modess adjusts itself to 
your own body. No hard tab ends. 
No telltale outlines. 


**Safer than any other brand for 
me,” Mrs. D. C. praises Modess. 
The triple, full-length shield at 
the back of every Modess gives 
full-way protection—not just part- 
way, as some napkins give. 


“It’s downy softness guarantees 
all-day comfort!” says Miss M. A. 
Thanks to its softspun filler, Discover the Difference! 
Modess is softer—so different from Switch to 

layer-type pads. Is it any wonder 


that thousands more women are : 
switching to Modess all the time? Ss Modess 


Aren’t you busier than ever?... SANITARY NAPKINS 
Wouldn’t you welcome more soft- 
ness, more protection? If you 
hayen’t tried Modess recently, why 


MODESS REGULAR is for the great majority of 
women. So highly absorbent it takes care of even “ 
above-average needs. Makes bulky oversize nap- 


na | not switch now and see what a kins unnecessary. In boxes of 12 napkins, or Bar- 
} tremendous difference a softer, gain Box of 56. MODESS JUNIOR is for those who 
ing | safer napkin can make? require a slightly narrower napkin. In boxes of 12. 
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Make-up 


created by the men 


who make up the 


Hollywood Stars 


| “ADVENTURES OF 
—— MARK TWAIN” 
HOUSE OF 


WESTMORE 
MAKE-UP 


FOUNDATION 
CREAM 
FACE POWDER 
LIPSTICK 


fi 


One of the many beauty aids offered by the 
House of Westmore is a perfect foundation cream. 
It gives you a lovely, attractive, natural beauty - 
«.. goes on smoothly, and really stays on. It effec- 
tively hides tiny lines and blemishes... does not 
dry the skin because it contains lanolin... never 
gives you a “masked” feeling or appearance. 


The Westmores—Perc, Wally and Bud—not only 
make-up the Hollywood stars, but have actually 
created the make-up with which they do it. And it 
is that very make-up you get when you buy House 
of Westmore's lipstick, rouge, face-powder and 
foundation cream. You can get House of Westmore 
Make-up at toilet goods counters everywhere. 


ped 
WESTMORE 
MAKE-UP 


Perc Westmore, 
Director of Make-up 
Warner Bros. Studios, 
Hollywood 


In 25 and 50 cent 
sizes—regardiess 
of price, you can- 
not buy better. 
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Kent ever did in his life was to decide 


flatly, and irrevocably, to become an 
actor. Up to that time he had been 
busy being a model youth, going to pro- 
gressive boys’ schools, studying suffi- 
ciently to pass averagely—if not bril- 
liantly—going to dancing school, joining 
secret fraternities, attending Phillips 
Exeter prep school, then winding up at 
Harvard. He tells you that he worked 
for a lobster fisherman up in Maine one 
summer, mending nets, hauling in the 
fish, sorting, and scrubbing the boats— 
“but that still doesn’t make me sensa- 
tional copy, does it?” 

Comes now the unconventional part of 
the Smith saga, where Kent starts read- 
ing O’Neill. and Chekhoy, staying up 
nights discussing the masters, and meet- 
ing up with Jimmy Stewart and Henry 
Fonda, Margaret Sullavan, Bretaigne 
Windust, and Joshua Logan—all of 
whom were kids his age still going to 
school—but with an eye to the future. 
To the theater. To Broadway. 

That was the summer Kent forgot he 
could still go up to Maine and make a 
little money as an assistant lobster fish- 
erman. He forgot, because Jimmy and 
Hank and Maggy and Josh, and the rest 
of the stage-struck youngsters around 
Cambridge, were heading for Cape Cod 
and a summer full of devotion to the 
dramatic muse. They were going to start 
their own stock company —and, of 
course, revolutionize the entire theat- 
rical profession. 

Kent spent most of his time that 
summer nailing up stage boards and 
keeping the lights working around Miss 
Sullavan’s interesting face. “And all of 
us—the men, I mean—wound up with 
welts on our chests after hard days of 
nailing thick rope pulleys. I may have 
a_scar or two left—” and if we didn’t 
stop this quiet young Smith, hed be 
showing his sears right in the middle of 
the commissary, at’ the busiest. time of 
the day! No, he never does anything un- 
conventional. Oh no! 

Two summers at Falmouth and the 
Cambridge cookies headed for Broad- 
way, in mobs. Hank and Maggie got 
married and scouted producers’ offices 
together, while Jimmy and Josh and Bret 
pounded it out in singles. Point was, 
they all attacked Times Square with 
plenty of starch and demanded that the 
producers give them jobs.. All of them, 
that is, but Kent Smith—who thought 
he’d enjoy playing golf over in Long 
Island a lot more than wearing out good 
shoe leather on West 44th Street. 

His friends shook their heads over 
him, said, “That Smith will never get 
anywhere—imagine playing golf in Octo- 
ber!”—and saw him eventually ending 
up a shoe salesman or a stock broker 
while they, the industrious ones, reaped 
all the good notices in the New York 
Times. 

Kent wants to tell you, about now, 
that he wasn’t just playing golf all this 
time—he was playing golf with a theat- 
rical agent! And making himself so 
downright likeable that the agent fixed 
him up with an introduction to David 


ee aes 


Belasco. “After all the golfing we'd done, 


the least he could do was bring me to 
the best,” adds Kent, lifting his eye- 
brows, mock dandy-fashion. “David 
Belasco, no less.” And Belasco came 
through with a job for him, too—the role 
of Jesus Christ, in a play starring Clark 
Gable. Need we add that Stewart and 
Fonda and Fonda and Logan sat out the 
winter, jobless, wondering how lazy, golf- ~ 
playmg Kent Smith got that way. 

That was the first time Kent played 
the figure of Christ on the stage. He was 
to play it three times more during a ~ 
period of ten years until—finally—in the - 
play “Jeremiah,” Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
was to look around at this tall, well-cut 
chap, this-what’s-his-name?-oh-yes-Smith 
fellow, and bring him out to Hollywood. 
Kent knew it would-come some day. So 
did Hollywood. But there was no rush 
about it. Neither side was in any hurry. | 
By the time Kent made Culver City his 
chums from Cambridge were already cel- 
ebrated—and Jimmy Stewart even had 
an Academy Award thrown in for his 
trouble. But Kent doesn’t work that 
way. He needed a lot of Broadway first, 
he needed what acting opposite Kath- 
arine Cornell could give him, he needed 
what starring in a- Maxwell Anderson 
original could offer, he needed playing 
leading man to Jane Cowl and Peggy 
Wood in “Old Acquaintance’—and then 
it was that Hollywood stepped in. And 
only then did Kent think he was ready. 

Once in Hollywood, Kent did a beau- 
tiful six-months sittmg-out job. He man- 
aged to get to the beach once or twice 
a week, get in quite a bit of golf, start 
a Victory garden, and go bicycling all 
over town—because the studio didn’t 
give him anything else to do. “Oh, once 
or twice they’d call me im for a test,” 
Kent says, “but everybody was so easy- 
going and casual that we never got 
around to getting me into a picture.” 

Then RKO thought they'd like to own 
him for a while, and bought out the 
M-G-M_ interests. Which meant only 
that Kent changed his business ad- 
dress—and kept right on swimming dur- 
ing office hours. RKO, you see, wasn’t 
rushing either. Until they needed a solid- 
looking, clean-cut American for a series 
of government traiming films and re- 
membered their boy, Smith. “Come to 


work,” they said, “you go into uniform 


in the morning.” 

That went on for more months—until 
one of the alert producers cast a nar- 
rowed eye and set him up for a little 
dilly to be called “The Cat People.” “A 
part,” Kent explains, “where I marry a 
lovely girl and never get- to kiss her be- 
cause she’s afraid she'll turn into a cat!” 

He mumbled “Js it art?” all through 
the shooting—but when the notices | 
came in and people began to pass him 
on the street ~ hissing “kit-kit-kit-kit,” 
Kent Smith knew he was in. Strange 
fame—but fame, nonetheless. 

“a-ha, you never even got to kiss 
her,” the kids on his block call as Kent 
comes cycling home these days. And he | 
puffs up with pride—“I’m a movie 
actor. I am being recognized.” 


He's Fighting for You. Buy a WAR BOND for Him. 
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Scientifically proved less irritating 
to the nose and throat 


WHEN SMOKERS CHANGED TO PHILIP nga 
EVERY CASE OF IRRITATION OF NOS Aas 
THROAT—DUE TO TO SMOKING—EITHER CLE ee 
UP COMPLETELY, OR DEFINITELY IMPRO 


That is from the findings ot of 
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d women smokers 


“reported i in ana 
Solid proof that thi 
less irritating to 


uthoritative medical journal, 
is finer-tasting cigarette is 


the nose and throat! 
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America’s Finest Cigarette 


Deanna at the Crossroads 


Continued from page 31 


A year ago, Deanne couldn't have 
done the réle. Today, she can. That’s 
because she has become a woman. From 
here on out, she will discard the early 
themes and the early plots, just as girls 
discard the dresses of adolescence and 
boys put on long trousers. Like all grow- 
ing people, she has passed an age, and 
she never will be able’to go back to it— 
nor will those who have since 1935 cher- 
ished her in such roles ever see her in 
them again. 

At the same time, the romance with 
Vaughn Paul is over, and so is the mar- 
riage. Deanna, whe: does things coolly 
and calmly and deliberately in real life— 
she always makes sure of her ground 
before she takes a step, and then never 
retreats after it is taken—issued the fol- 
lowing statement: 

“Tt is with deep regret that Mr. Paul 


else, it would mean very little. Coming 
from her, it tells the complete truth. 
The most significant line is “Our mar- 
riage was embarked upon with all the 
sincerity and hopes that go with mar- 
riage.’ Certainly, Deanna gave her heart 
and her soul to it. She did from the very 
beginning. 

It is safe to say that Deanna, when 
she married Vaughn Paul April 18, 1941, 
at the Methodist Episcopal Church on 
Wilshire Boulevard, Los Angeles, entered 
into the covenant with all the fineness, 
the sincerity, and the roseate dreams 
that any young girl could have. Her 
attitude was a beautiful thing, but it was 


unfortunate. 


The Hollywood grapevine has been 
loaded with gossip ever since the filing of 
the divorce. Today, as this is written, 
all of the cheap little stories have died 


achieve a lasting marriage — but such 
women are in the minority. 

Deanna’s one and only mistake was 
that she was romantic, in love, sincere, 
and that she knew only one man. She 
went into life’s store with a blindfold 
on, loosened it only to see one piece of 
merchandise, and said: “I'll take that.” 

It is natural, considering the careful, 
almost cloistered upbringing which she 
had—her parents had never paid any 
attention to motion pictures, never 
sought to get Deanna into them, and 
her discovery by an agent was close to a 
miracle—that Deanna should have a 
fine, genuine idea about marriage and 
what it meant. At the same time, think- 
ing of her as a child star doing little 
but make motion pictures, it is easy to 
understand that she thought that real 
life was just as lovely and gay and hon- 
est as the plots of the pictures in which 
she appeared. 

She never really knew any man other 
than Vaughn Paul—except her father. 
She was 13 when her fame spread 


|| and I have found it impossible to con- aborning. They just didn’t get any- through the Manchester district of Los 
| tinue our marriage. As a result I am _ where. Talk of another love, talk of sep- Angeles—a fame based on her beautiful 
ae | taking legal steps to have the marriage arate interests, and a hundred and one voice, heard almost exclusively in church, 
a terminated. other choice morsels didn’t get any- and in neighborhood festivals. When 
baa || “Our marriage was embarked upon where, simply because they weren’t true. _ she first was placed under contract, after 
ett | with all the sincerity and hopes that The fact is simply that Deanna was Agent Jack Sherrill had found her, she 
bl should go with marriage, but cireum- “in love with love.” Look around you was to play Madame Schumann-Heink 
™ | stances that neither of us has been able carefully and you will see countless ex- as a girl. Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer gave 
to solve now make it imperative to part amples of that phrase and what it can her a six month contract, and she was 
—| to assure our individual welfare and lead to. Some women, falling in Jove dropped when the great diva became ill 
happiness.” with a person of opposite sex at a very and the picture was cancelled. 
im That statement is indicative of the early age, never having dates with any- Universal signed her, and she attended 


real Deanna Durbin. Written by anyone 


one else, never knowing anyone else, can 
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YAPING ours HAIR 


HALO GLORIFIES IT! 


1. Halo reveals the true natural beauty of your hair the very 
first time you use it...leaves it shimmering with glorious 


dancing highlights. 


2. Even finest soaps leave dingy soap-film on hair. But Halo 
made with a new type patented ingre- 


contains no soap... 
dient it cannot leave soap-film! 


3. Needs no lemon or vinegar after-rinse . . 


away, quickly and completely! 


4. Makes oceans of rich, fragrant lather, in hardest water 


... leaves hair sweet, naturally radiant! 


5. Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like magic! 


6. Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to curl! Get_ 
Halo Shampoo today... in 10¢ or larger sizes. 


REVEALS THE HIDDEN BEAUTY IN YOUR HAIR! 


Here’s why your very first Halo Shampoo 
will leave your hair aglow with natural luster! 


. Halo rinses 


house at Universal, always carefully 
chaperoned by her parents and by her 
sister, Edith, a schoolteacher, who had 
financed her voice instruction. Univer- 
sal decided to make “Three Smart 
Girls,’ and Nan Grey, who subsequently 
married Jockey Westrope and retired 
from pictures, and Barbara Read were 
chosen as the other two girls. Henry 
Koster, the director, was told he could 
have a kid named Durbin for number 
three. He met the girl, said: “I can’t 
use her. She’s afraid of her own shadow. 
She’s afraid of the microphone. She’s 
afraid of people. She’s afraid of me.” 
But Deanna’s voice “got” him. He 
took her into his home, played games 
with her, made her like him. Mrs. 
Koster baked her cookies. After a week 
of this, they got Deanna in front of a 
microphone, and she did a very credit- 
able job—in that she made the picture. 
Jump over a few pictures and a few 
years to 1938. Deanna was then 16, and 
she had just finished her fourth picture, 
“That Certain Age.” A young man of 
23, Vaughn Paul, son of Universal’s 
then executive producer, and himself a 
second assistant director, wag invited to 
swim, with the rest of the crew, in the 
Durbin pool in the Los Feliz district. 
After the party was over, Deanna said 
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to Vaughn: “Maybe you'd like to come 


back on Labor Day and swim alone.” 

He accepted the invitation. That was 
Deanna’s first date. A series followed. 
At no time did Deanna ever look at an- 
other young man. From that time on, 
it was Deanna and Paul. The romance 
lasted for two and-a half years, and 
culminated that April evening in 1941 
in marriage. 

From the time of the wedding until 
the divorce, Deanna made absolutely no 
comments of any kind at the studio 
about her domestic life. Hollywood, 
which is soft beneath a varnished patina, 
sighed happily, folded its hands in its 
Jap and said: “At last, we have a per- 
fect marriage.” 

Vaughn had worked his way up to an 
associate producership when he married 
Deanna. They built a lovely home in 
Brentwood, and the couple moved in. 
The Durbins, with the loss of their 
daughter, moved to a smaller. place, 
selling the Los Feliz home. 

Then, with the entry of the United 
States into the World War, Vaughn felt 
he should do his part. He secured a 
commission in the Navy. 

After the marriage, Vaughn and 
Deanna were seen considerably at night 
clubs. Deanna, it must be remembered, 
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| had led a very cloistered life. She had 


reached ninth grade, had been attending 
junior high school, when she had at- 
tracted the attention of Sherrill. From 
that time on, she was either acting, or 
attending school, or both. Marriage gave 
her her first chance to see the outside 
world—a fabulous place she read about 
in newspaper columns and trade papers. 

Then, as our war effort got under way, 
they were seen less frequently. They 
were settling down to the routine of mar- 
ried life... Besides, a great deal of 
Deanna’s own time was devoted to war 
work—an Army camp tour, radio broad- 
casts, the Hollywood Canteen. 

One of the rumors which ran rife just 
after the announcement by Deanna was 
that a diversity of interests might have 
been the reason for the end of the idyll. 
Nothing could be further from the truth. 
While Vaughn had received his commis- 
sion in the Navy and was on active duty, 
he was stationed at Los Angeles, and 
there was no separation of any kind— 
that type of separation which leads peo- 
ple to say that because a man and a 
wife are apart, new interests are inclined 
to develop. So that one didn’t hold 
water, either. 

Deanna, today, won't talk. She has 
nothing more or less to say about her 
marriage than she ever did. The real 


Deanna today is so much like the screen — 


Deanna that it is impossible for her 
closest friends, or the millions who know 
her as she appears in motion pictures, 
to imagine her making any comment of 
any kind. 

Nor have her parents: anything to 
say. They are Canadians of the upper- 
middle-class stratum, who know how to 
raise children and who understand the 
worth-while things in life. They'd passed 
that philosophy on to their daughter, 
who is inherently a lady. And, after all, 
there’s nothing to tell. It’s all in that 
statement, general as it may seem. 

They have -never pushed Deanna. 
Knowing Mr. and Mrs. James Durbin, 
you can’t imagine either of them exploit- 
ing Deanna in any way. They let her 
elder sister, who is also Deanna’s closest 


friend, choose her own life and her life. 


work. They let Deanna do the same 
thing. Their policy has been strictly 


“hands off” as long as Deanna played ac- - 


cording to their principles and ethics. 
So the chapters are closed—the do- 
mestic chapter and the career chapter. 
In short, Deanna has grown up, she’s 
going ahead to do grown-up parts. She’s 
grown up, and she’s found that real-life 
isn’t at all like the movies, that there 


are unhappiness and tears and disap- 


pointments which she has to face as she 
etows older. 

Today, Deanna will talk about her 
career and nothing else. “I’ve things to 


do and places to go, and I’m going to do ~ 


and go,” she says. “I. didn’t like to work 
in pictures at first, because I was sort 
of afraid of them. Today I’m not afraid. 
I like to act, and I feel I can act. 

“T realize that ahead of me lie new 
and different parts, designed to fit me as 
I am today and as I will be tomorrow. I 
have learned one distinct lesson. You 
can’t turn back, you can’t re-capture 
things that have gone, and so there’s 
nothing left to do but to go ahead.” 


Will an $18.75 War Bond buy— 
[1 375 machine gun bullets 


(BO 25 hand grenades 
DD 6 steel helmets 


You’re a “‘solid-sender’—when your 
War Bond buys this Axis bait! (Each 
Bond buys one of the items above.) 
Maybe the boy who’s waiting for these 
-war tools is one of your crowd. Maybe 
that’s why you’re on the Victory Shift, 
Saturdays and after school. And 
why it’s so important not to let down, 
the month around. Just depend on the 
comfort Kotex gives, for Kotex 
stays soft while wearing. So— 
full speed ahead! Keep going, keep 
.- buying Bonds! 


Girls in the 


Yes, more girls choose KOTEX than all other brands of pads put together. 


IT'S A WISE GIRL who knows that a powder deodorant is best for 
sanitary napkins. Quest* Powder, the Kotex deodorant, was created 
expressly for this use. See how completely Quest destroys odors. 


‘This hair-do's for you—if 
OD Your face is long 
 Heart-shaped 


(Round 


Down with pompadours—up with sweep- 
ing manes! Newest locks have a flat- 
topped look. They’re shorter, sleek, 
often center-parted. Vary this hair style 
to suit your face-type, but if your face is 
long, take the short hair-do shown here 
—flat crowned, and fluffed a bit at the 
sides. The “flat” look is a grooming 
commandment when “‘certain” outlines 
threaten a sleek costume. That’s when 
you thank Kotex for those flat pressed 
ends. Because they're not stubby, no 
one will guess your secret. 


aa choose KOTEX* 


qin 
Woricie 


How would you introduce them ? 
OO “Capt. Smith, this is Lieut. Brown” 


0 “Miss Brown, may | present Capt. 
Smith” 


OO Lieut. Brown, Capt: Smith” 


Learn your military P’s and Q’s! When 
introducing army officers, mention the 
one with higher rank first—even if the 
other is a woman. “Captain Smith, this 
is Lieutenant Brown” is correct (and 
don’t address the Wac as ‘‘Miss’’!). 
Knowing your army etiquette is a social 
must, these wartime days. On difficult 
days, too, you can preserve your “‘social 
security” — by guarding your personal 
daintiness with Quest. Remember, Quest 
powder is the Kotex deodorant. It keeps 
you confident, dainty without doubt. 
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Are these Lindy Hoppers doing— 
OA Boogie 
OO A Shorty George 

DA Tip 


“Know how’ is what makes the differ- 
ence between a smooth rug-cutter and a 
dud! So lady, be hep to this “shine” 
step. It’s a Tip—and here’s another: 
Know how to stay in the fun regardless 
of what time of the month it is! It’s 
simple, for Kotex sanitary napkins are 
more .comfortable—and that special 
safety center keeps you protected — 
poise-perfect. So save your “‘jitters”’ for 
a jive session. 


HERES WHY 


HAPPED HANDS 


HEAL SO MUCH FASTER 


with medicated 
NOXZEMA 


Badly chapped, red, rough hands are a 
form of skin irritation. Painful tiny cuts 
and cracks appear—especially in the 
knuckle areas. 


iE you have red, rough, irritated, chapped 
hands—make this simple test. Apply 
Noxzema frequently day and evening. Notice 
how soothing it feels. Next day ... see how 
much better your hands Jook—how much 
better they feel! 


Noxzema is so effective because it’s not just 
a soothing cream. It’s a medicated formula 
that not only relieves burning, stinging sore- 
ness—but aids in healing the tiny skin cuts— 
helps soften the dry, rough skin and helps 
restore normal, soft, white smoothness. 

Surveys show that scores of Doctors and 
Nurses (who have trouble with their hands from 


Srequent washings) use Noxzema themselves and 

recommend it to their patients. Noxzema is 
snow-white, greaseless, non-sticky. On sale 
at drug and department stores everywhere. 
35¢—50¢—$1.00. 

* MEN IN THE 
SERVICE WANT NOXZEMA 
—useit for chapped hands, 
face and lips—for chafing, 
sunburn, windburn, tired 
burning feet. Noxzema 
Specially Prepared for 
Shaving makes shaving 
easier even in cold water. 


Quiz Kid Crashes Hollywood 


Continued from page 22 


to be caught by a swarm of people, he 
glimpsed a high picket fence and before 
you could say “Universal!” he was shin- 
ning up a tree to see what was behind 
the fence. To his delight it was a dog, 
which completely absorbed him while the 
cameramen waited in vain to do their 
stunts. By this time the reception com- 
mittee was completely disorganized. 
Joel is not picture-conscious. He has 
seen but four films in his short life, 
“Bambi,” a newsreel, and two Abbott 
and Costello comedies, and the only stars 
he was at all interested in seeing were 
Bud Abbott and Lou Costello. However, 
he quickly added one more favorite to 
his list, for the minute he saw 18-year- 
old Donald O’Connor he took an impul- 
sive shine to him, following him around 
and hanging on his every word. This was 
lucky, for young O’Connor and Peggy 
Ryan were the youthful stars in “The 
Third Glory” in which Joel appeared, 


. and all his scenes were with Don. 


He doesn’t like being fussed over. He 
has his own technique for eluding people 
which he uses with firm politeness—he 
just smiles sweetly and disappears. This 
doesn’t seem to offend. On the contrary, 
it adds to his charm. And he has great 
charm. 

After the Pasadena episode, the studio 
decided Joel should visit the sets, meet 
the cast and director, and so become 


68 


familiar with the new environment be- 
fore he started his own scenes. This 
proved to be another “jumping bean” 
session, and hectic for all concerned. The 
boy paid no attention to the camera or 
what was happening before it, but raced 
madly about the big stage exploring every 
corner. He climbed the narrow stairways 
to the cat-walks high above the sets, 
crawled behind scenery, and never once 
heard the director’s call for “Quiet, 
please!” which is law on a set. After 
several takes had been ruined, it was the 
general opinion that Joel had better be 
sent home for the remainder of the day. 

Despite all the fears, the day he made 
his appearance before the camera he went 
through two and a quarter pages of script 
dialogue without missing a word. But 
Director Charles Lamont didn’t print 
that take for two reasons. The first was 
because Joel, having been told to shake 
his head at Donald at a certain point, 
did it too vigorously—and too long. The 
second reason was that toward the end 
of the scene the youngster started to ex- 
amine a mosquito bite on his knee, while 
still rattling off his dialogue. 

They tried it all over and this time 
Donald muffed a line. “That makes us 
even, doesn’t it?” asked Joel. 

O’Connor, a bit embarrassed, nodded 
his head, saying, “Let’s pick up the cues 
a little faster, Joel, and perhaps the scene 
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will play better.” Joel gravely consid- 
ered. “Maybe,” he answered slowly, “we 
both better thmk about what we are 
saying, too.” 

The third try was perfect—the scene 
ran a minute and forty-five seconds. Joel 
had taken his baptism of celluloid with 
flying colors. 

Asked if he liked making pictures, he 
replied, “It’s all right, I guess. All you 
have to do is learn some words and say 
them while they take your picture.” 

Donald took him around to visit the 
various sets, and coming on Orson Welles 
doing his “Magic Wonder” act for “Three 
Cheers For The Boys,” Joel surprised 
this grown-up genius by passing him up 
but concentrating on the white rabbits 
and guinea-pigs. (Probably because they 
multiply!) As the boy walked away, 
Orson observed, “He’s as sincere and un- 
spoiled as Albert Einstein.” 

Marlene Dietrich, fond of children, did 
her best to interest Joel but with slim 
results. Coming to the rescue, Mrs. Kup- 
perman said, “This is Miss Dietrich, Joel, 
and she’s your father’s favorite.” Care- 
fully appraismg the beauteous Marlene, 
Joel shook his head, saying, “No, Mother, 
You are father’s favorite!” 

He’s very good at minding but I no- 
ticed that his mother usually spoke the 
third time before getting full results. With 
each she used a different tone and the 
third demand held a warning note that. 
couldn’t be ignored by her son. As in 
many households, his father’s firm word 
gets instant reaction, and there’s an ex- 
ceptional understanding between them. 

Joel came into the world unusually 
equipped for mental hazards. His father, 
S. J. Kupperman, structural engineer of 
the City of Chicago, was an honor stu- 
dent at the University of Illinois, and his 
mother was formerly a school teacher. 

It was when Joel was four that some- 
one told him that two times 13 was 26, 
and when he repeated this everybody 
laughed and seemed to think it very re- 
markable. This aroused his interest in 
mathematics so his father began teach- 
ing him the multiplication table, which 
fascinated him. Soon father and son were 
having a mathematical huddle every 
morning from 8 to 8:15, talkmg about 
all kinds of problems and this became 
such a treat to Joel that if there was 
need for punishment, this morning privi- 
lege was taken from him. Mr: Kupper- 
man plans to write a book on what he 
has learned with Joel, for the boy’s in- 
ventive mind has found several short 
cuts—he calls them his “secret twicks.” 
Oh yes, he lisps in real life exactly as he 
does on the radio. : 

When given a problem he’s as active 
physically as he is mentally, and he'll 
run around the room or climb over a 
chair, apparently payimg no attention to 
what is going on, yet if you catch his 
eyes you'll see they are bright with con- 
centration. His mother says he thinks 
best when standing on his head. Which 
may account for his amazing gyrations. 

Joel is never pushed ahead or made to 
intensify his studies for his parents want 
him to be a normal, well-balanced boy. 
This year he’s in 3-B grade at the Volta 
Public School in Chicago, and will have 
the same studies as the other children, 
with the exception of first year algebra. 


He likes school, likes his playmates, and 
it is all fun to him. 

At luncheon, he ordered hot dogs, then 
hamburgers, but because of rationing 
there was neither, so he asked for a ham 
sandwich, which he explained was always 

his “fird” choice. Leaving the commis- 
sary he chased and caught a butterfly to 
add to his collection. While he was ad- 
miring his prize, two marines from the 
“Gung Ho” picture came along and one 
asked, “Joel, what’s the cube root’ of 
6,859?” “Nineteen,” replied the wizard, 
without even looking up to see who 
asked the question. 

The other marine sprang to action 
with, “What’s the cube root of 274,6252” 
“Sixty-five” Joel called back. He was 
already chasing another butterfly. 

Then along came a girl from the pub- 
licity office who asked, “Who was Bac- 
chus, Joel?” “God of wine,” he replied. 

Girls and women don’t interest him. 
In fact, they bore him. His sister is the 
one exception. Perhaps this is admira- 
tion rather than sentimentality for Har- 
riet is in higher grades and this wins his 
respect. : 

They were having a discussion. Said 
Harriet, “The biggest building in the 

_world is the Empire State Building in 
New York.” 

“No,” contradicted her brother. “It’s 
the Merchandise Mart in Chicago.” 

“But the Empire State is taller,” per- 
sisted Harriet. 

“Maybe,” conceded Joel. “But the 
Merchandise Mart is fatter and fatness 
makes up for bigness.” This ended the 
argument! 
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For three days a magazine cameraman . 


trailed Joel until growing impatient, the 
boy said, “Listen. I’m tired taking pic- 
tures. I want to relax, and go out and 
chase butterflies!” 

He went with the “Quiz Kids” broad- 
cast while still in kindergarten, when he 
wrote the sponsors he could add quicker 
than the corner grocer. These programs 
are the highlights in his life, the best fun 
he has. He says he loves Joe Kelly and 
all the kids. Thirteen-year-old Richard 
Williams is his hero, and he’s positive 
Richard knows everything. 

More than twelve and a half million 
persons listen to these broadcasts each 
week and Joel is the outstanding favorite, 
receiving a big share of the fan mail. 
The children receive a $100 Bond each 
week, so the Kupperman’s are making up 
what he misses on the Sunday programs. 

Visiting the Ostrich Farm he was as- 
tonished to see a big bird swallow an 
orange without peeling it, and he watched 
it go down the long throat. Unafraid, he 
rode an alligator at the Alligator Farm. 
He visited Lou Costello at his home in 
San Fernando, racing all over the place 
and picking real lemons off the trees. He 
loved the ocean and developed a fond- 
ness for boats. Already he’s been given 
seven miniature craft and he’s saving his 

“money to buy a beautiful one that costs 
a dollar. His. allowance is a nickel a day. 

Joel is under contract to Jack Skirball, 
an independent producer, for five pic- 
tures, beginning at a salary of $2,000 per 
week, which he received for “The Third 
Glory,” and steadily going up to $5,000. 
He'll return in January for the second 
film on this contract. 


NEW...a CREAM 
which Safely helps — 
STOP under-arm PERSPIRATION A 


DEODORANT 


1. Does not irritate skin. Does not rot co 
dresses and men’s shirts. 


2. Prevents under-arm odor. Helps stop 
perspiration safely. 

3. A pure, white, antiseptic, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

4. No waiting to dry. Can be used right 
after shaving. 


5. Arrid has been awarded the Approval 

Seal of the American Institute of 

-Laundering for being harmless to fabric. 
Use Arrid regularly. 


39¢ a jar 


AS Apyranisto THE 
(Also in 10¢ and 59¢ jars) 


At any store which sells toilet goods A R R | D 


THE LARGEST SELLING DEODORANT 


a: TOR g RITUND 
on * ora 
Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 
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YOUR PILLOW KNOWS 


Your pillow gets as close to your hair 
as anything does—so just check it for 
ik unpleasant odors. Remember, your 
4 scalp perspires just as your skin does 
—and it’s easy to offend with scalp 
odor—and not know it. 


To make sure your hair doesn’t 
drive people away, shampoo regularly 
a with Packers Pine Tar Shampoo. It 
im contains pure, medicinal pine tar— 
4 works wonders with scalp odor and 
i oily hair. The delicate pine scent does 
qi] its work—then disappears. 

Start using Packers tonight and be 
safe—with clean, fresh scalp . . . soft, 
lustrous hair. You can get Packers 
Pine Tar Shampoo at 
any drug, department 
or ten-cent store. 


PACKERS 
SHAMPOO 
SA. WZ 
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Joseph Cotten Turns to Romance 


Continued from page 39 


to even things up. He “struggled” in his 
early years. 

“T have taken cartons of potato salad 
to dozens of parties,” he said, dipping his 
fork into his potato salad. “That was 
back in Florida, in the days when I was 
a potato salad tycoon. President and 
treasurer of the Tip-Top Salad Company, 
no less!” 

It seems that Joe went to Florida in 
the boom days of Miami, when the air 
was filled with stupendous projects and 
all God’s chilluns were stockbrokers and 
talked glibly of thousand dollar profits. 

Joe was entranced by Miami, and the 
Tip-Top Salad Company was his own 
get-rich-quick idea. The enterprise con- 
sisted of puttmg up waxed paper con- 
tainers of potato salad and selling them 
to drug stores and to private parties. 

The set-up was simplicity itself. Ex- 
cept for a man to deliver the orders by 
truck, the salad company was strictly a 
one-man corporation. That is, except 
when Joe could inveigle Miami debs to 
spend an evening peeling potatoes. Many 
a social bud was detoured to Joe’s salad 
factory to help him fill orders before 
continuing on to the country club. “But 
this wasn’t always satisfactory,” Joe re- 
members. “Most of the girls didn’t know 
anything about cooking and they left 
eyes in the potatoes. (The factory was 
one room on the second floor of a store 
building.) 

“I made a big deal by purchasing a 
million paper cups with the company 
name on them free. Then I added fruit 
salad to the company products. The sal- 
ads went so well that the drugstores woke 
up to the fact that they could make their 
own salads.” So, being a realist, Joe 
gracefully retired from the field. “I'll bet 
there are still at least a half million 
of those cups floating around Miami, 
though,” he laughed. 

Joe was born to a well-to-do and promi- 
nent family of Petersburg, Virginia. But 
blessings of the silver spoon aren’t al- 
ways appreciated. In Joe’s case they 
brought him many knock-down-and-at- 
*m scraps at school. For Joe epitomized 
what the well-dressed child of a promi- 
nent family should look lke. Until he 
was seven he had long blond curls and 
wore Little Lord Fauntleroy velvet suits 
even on weekdays. You can imagine his 
plight at school. The kids delighted in 
teasing “that snooty Cotten boy.” 

“T tried all ways to get them to stop, 
but I finally had to fight it out,” Joe re- 
members. Thus, he developed a pugilistic 
strain that was, in the beginning, harder 
on him than it was on the-others. But 
with practice he developed technique and 
by the time he was through grade school, 
was fairly proficient at pummeling other 
boys. 

It was during his high school days that 
Joe came to the conclusion, without the 
slightest outside influence, that he had 
acting ability. No one else, it seems, had 
noticed this blossoming talent in him, 
but nevertheless, he eventually succeeded 
in persuading his father to send him to 
the Hickman School of Expression in 
Washington, D. C. 
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There, Joe tells, he lost his Southern 
drawl and learned to breathe correctly 
and speak loudly. “We had to speak 
loudly to be heard above the riveters 
who were working on the Mayflower 
Hotel being erected next door to the 
school,’ he explains. “But it was won- 
derful trainmg. For years afterward, no 
matter what the size of a hall or theater, 
I never had any difficulty in making my- 
self heard.” 

For several years, Joe’s life was one 
financial problem after another. He made 
the rounds of the Broadway producers’ 
offices. Yet he seldom saw more than a 
reception clerk. The closest he came to 
meeting a producer in those days was 
talking to his secretary. Eventually, when 
his three skimpy meals a day dwindled 
to one, he accepted a job less artistic 
than acting, but satisfying at the mo- 
ment. He became a paint salesman. 

After a fair season of paint-selling, he 
pocketed his savings ($200) and set out 
for Florida to seek his fortune at what- 
ever offered. En route, he stopped off at 
Petersburg to see his family. But two 
days of celebrating his homecoming left 
him strapped. He cashed im a life insur- 
ance policy he’d bought from his high 
school English teacher. “Some policy,” 
Joe observed with a laugh. “It got mea 
passing grade in English and some cash 
when I needed it.” 

Joe became the favorite male among 
Miami’s younger social set, with his 
choice of attractive debs who had their 
own cars—and gasoline, for company. 

Shortly after his potato salad days, he 
met Lenore Kipp, blonde, bright, socially 
A-1 and a first-rate concert pianist. She 
saw him in a little theater play and knew 
he belonged on Broadway. 

So, armed with a letter of introduction 
to David Belasco, Joe called on the im- 
presario. “He greeted me like a long-lost 
friend. An open and shut case of mis- 
taken identity, I thought. But the next 


Marlene Dietrich and Orson Welles pose 
in costumes for magic sequence in Uni- 
versal's "Three Cheers For The Boys.” 
She's holding a cigarette for a friend: 
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thing I knew, Belasco was taking me all 
through the theater, and before I left 
he’d made me understudy to Lynn Over- 
man in ‘A Dancing Partner.’ I felt kind 
of shaky when I came out, for after all, 
this was New York—and Broadway. For 
the first few weeks, at least, I guess I 
was the only understudy on record who 
prayed every night that the star would 
stay healthy.” 

Joe and Lenore Kipp were married be- 
tween shows in 1931, when the actor was 
a member of the Copley Square Players 
in Boston. Then came a call to return to 
Broadway in “Absent Father.” And 
young Cotten was on his way. 

The much touted Damon-and-Pythias 
friendship of Orson Welles and Joe Cot- 
ten began when they were working to- 
gether on a radio program. One of the 
actors committed a faua pas at a serious 
point in the drama, and both Cotten and 
Welles laughed uproariously. They were 


_ promptly ejected from the studio by an 
irate official. After dusting themselves 


off, they gave each other the once-over 
and decided they could be friends. 

Joe still bemoans the fact that he hap- 
pened to be away the Sunday Welles 
gave his famous Mars broadcast. “When 
I heard about it,” he says, “I felt as 
though I were going through life like a 
taxi driver—just missing everything.” 

For several seasons life in the theater 
was more discouraging than otherwise. 
Then Joe and Welles joined the Federal 
Theater. (They were among the stellar 
few who got paid.) Although their ef- 
forts produced no outstanding financial 
returns, they did create a certain amount» 
of public bewilderment which passed for 
genius in some circles. 


To add to his income, Joe modeled for - 


commercial photographers. “One of those 
collar ads,’ he explained, “of the ‘before 
and after’ type. I was Mr. After. then— 


~ you know, the fellow who goes out and 
‘gets the job because he’s wearing the 


right suit.” 


Joe was co-starring with Welles in Mer- 
cury Theater productions when he was 
offered the lead opposite Katharine Hep- 
burn in “The Philadelphia Story.” Joe 
and the fiery Katie hit it off very well 
and wound up the season with a hit play. 

When Orson Welles came to Hollywood 
to film “Citizen Kane,” he paged Joe for 
one of the leading roles. “You just don’t 
say ‘no’ to Orson,” Joe explains, so he 
came out to take his first fling at motion 
pictures. “It was exciting,” he tells, “for 
the entire film colony was agog over the 
revolutionary contract given to Welles. 
And, of course, speculation as to the out- 
come of the picture ran wild.” 

As you know, Joe played Jedediah, the 
critic who started and finished the pic- 
ture in a wheel chair: When “Kane” was 
completed, Joe went back to Broadway 
and the second year of “Philadelphia 
Story.’ While he was in New York, 
Alexander Korda asked him to play the 
lead, opposite Merle Oberon in “Lydia.” 
Joe accepted. Then followed two more 
pictures for friend Orson, “The Magnifi- 
cent Ambersons” and “Journey Into 


' Fear.” Overnight, studios woke up to 


the fact that Cotten was a real find, and 
in one week six studios had contracts all 
ready for his signature. Cotten signed 
with David O. Selznick. That was a year 
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ago. He has been on loan-out ever since, 
and Mr. Selznick had quite a time in get- 
ting his own star back to play in “Since 


‘You Went Away.” 


“When this picture is finished, you'll 
probably take a long vacation—at least 
a week,” I proposed. 

“This is another one of those ‘Gone 
With The Winds,” Joe grinned.- “It 
promises to go on and on.” 

“Then perhaps you'll be up for an 
Academy Award,” I suggested cheerfully. 

Joe just grinned. “If Mr. Selznick’s 
luck holds—maybe, some day,” he said. 

A messenger girl arrived on the set. 
Even though it was a party, she came 
over to Joe just bristling with business- 
like efficiency. “M-G-M has been trying 
to get you, Mr. Cotten. They have one 
more scene for “Gaslight, and since you 


are scheduled here every day this week, 
they wondered if you’d drop over to- 
night for that one scene.” 

“Really, Mr. Cotten, you should be 
two people,’ I said as he rose to excuse 


_ himself. 


“Tt would be nice if he was,’ sighed 
the messenger girl with one of those Sina- 
tra gulps. “Mr. Cotten looks sooooo ro- 
mantic!” 

It’s a good thing Joe Cotten decided 
to essay romance—and not hold out on 
us any longer. In fact, as Joe says, he 
wanted to all of the time. He was just 
waiting for the producers to give him a 
break. They did—and the fans backed 
him up. : 

“Besides,” as Joe says, “there’s more 
of a future in romance. Where does a 
wheel chair get you?” 


Canteen 


Romance 


Continued from page 29 


fancy ones—this is just a waltz. How 
about it?” 

The boy said, “You're asking me to 
dance? Youre—asking me to dance? 
But—but I’m not a hot dancer like most 
of the fellows are. Maybe you better 
ask one of the other fellows.” 

She said, and the low voice was kind 
as well as confidential, “I didn’t come 
to the canteen to dance with hot dancers. 
I came to dance with—with heroes in 
the making. Now I’m sounding corny 
. . . Get going, soldier—put your arms 
around me. I won’t break.” 

He put his arms around her—one 
arm, that is. His other hand clamped 
down on the satin threads of fingers— 
they were lost against the palm of it... 
Suddenly it was spring in the country 
and an April breeze was blowing—it was 
Maytime and the apple trees were pink 
with blossoms—it was June and the red 
rambler rose was falling like a sunset 
shower over the wellsweep—it was Sep- 
tember and a harvest moon was a splash 
of gold in a black velvet sky. Suddenly 
he was being deftly guided, unaware of 
everything except the perfume of her 
cloud-like hair. 

It wasn’t a Viennese waltz, it was a 
slow waltz. Something a man could 
wander through and remember for the 
rest of his life. She danced close, the 
way she’d danced in that picture that 
happened in New Orleans. She peered 
up through her lashes—such long, tan- 
gled, real lashes—the way she’d peered 
at the hero in that picture that was 
laid in a New York penthouse. The 
soldier said queerly, under his breath, 
“This is white of you, Miss. Dancing 
with me, I mean, because I’m not a hot 
dancer,’ and she said, “You’re hot 
enough to be a leading man, my fran’! 
You are a leading man, right now, in a 
feature called destiny.” And then the 
music rose up in a mist—rose up to the 
clouds and came down again and the 
dance was over. 

Just a dance—and it was over. The 
boy wanted to say, “You’ve been my 
ideal ever since I saw you in your first 
picture.” He wanted to say, “It’s not 
that I was ever in love with you or any- 


ScREENLAND 


thing like that—you can’t be: in love 
with something you can’t touch—” and 
then he realized all over again that he 
had touched her. He wanted to say, “Ill 
never forget this evening, and just a 
few minutes ago I was asking myself 
how I happened to come .'. . I'm not a 
fish out of water any more, I belong to 
something eternal, and you've made me 
belong.” 

She said, “A penny for your thoughts, 
soldier?” and he told her thickly, 
“They're not worth a penny—they’re 
just goofy thoughts . . . Look, Miss, it 
was white of you to dance with me... 
It'll be something to remember when 
I’m-in the thick of it.” 

She asked, “Will you be in the thick 
of it soon?” and he told her, “Were 
expecting our orders any day,’ and she 
said, “Then—then you must wear my 
colors. A knight going out to battle 
must wear a lady’s colors, you know . . . 
Do you understand about knights, 
soldier?” : 

He gulped—it was becoming a habit— 
and said, “In school we read about King 
Arthur, but that was long ago. All that 
stuff about dragons and things,” and she 
said, “Some dragons wear gas masks 
and throw hand grenades and _ starve 
babies . . . Let’s see—let’s see. What’ll 
I give you?” 

He wanted to say, “You’ve given me 
so much. You've given me beauty!” 
But it was something that a boy, raised 
on a farm, couldn’t put into words with- 
out feeling lke a sap, so he faltered, 
“Maybe when I come back you'll send 
me an autographed photo. Maybe if I 
wrote you a letter when I get back you'll 
give me one for my bureau.” 

She said, “Ill give you two—and a 
leather case to keep them in. But for 
the nonce—” 

All at once she was unpinning the 
gardenias that she wore on her “left 
shoulder. On her left shoulder—not so 
very far, the soldier thought, north of 
her heart. She was smoothing out the 
knot of silver ribbon that held them 
together; she was saying, “Shall I pin 
them on you, soldier? Or would that be 
too much for you to bear? Would you 


‘ 
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rather put them away in your pocket?” 

He stared down at her. He thought, 
“T’d like to kiss her when her mouth’s 
like that, with the upper lip raised a 
little’ He said, “If you don’t mind I'd 
like to put them in my pocket . - . l'd 
get razzed if I wore a bouquet pinned 
to the front of my tunic.” 

They were calling from across the 
room. Calling her name. She said, “Good 
grief, soldier, I must go. I promised to 
help out in the kitchen—sandwiches 
and that sort of thing. But look, soldier, 
don’t forget about that feature called 
destiny! And don’t forget that you're 
my knight.” : 

She was standing on tiptoe. She was 
kissing him lightly on his chin and he 
was conscious of the fact that his chin 
was prickly because he hadn’t shaved 
since early morning—he hadn't known, 
you see, what this canteen would be 
like. And then she was gone, with the 
taffeta rattling against her knees—gone 
with never a backward glance—and he 
was buttoning the flap of his pocket— 
buttoning it down over a pair of white 
flowers that smelled like something a 


man dreams about but seldom finds. 
+= = + 


Tt was hot and very dusty .. . It 
was so hot that it was the heat instead 
of the dust that choked a fellow—which 
was all wrong when you thought about 
it! The boy brushed his hand up over | 
his forehead and his hand and his fore- | 
head stuck together as if they were glued 
with gritty glue. He wasn’t so conscious 
of his wrists now, only sometimes he was 
glad they'd had practice plowing and 


chopping down trees—it made plowing’ 


through enemy lines, chopping down hv- | 


man trees, a speck easier. If easy were 
the word to use, out here... 

It had come suddenly—more suddenly 
than he’d expected. It had happened 
the morning after that visit to the can- 
teen. Packs put together hurriedly, | 
equipment shuffled around like some- 
thing in a school picnic or a kid’s game, 
lines of men marching to a railroad 
depot and a train and then a ship... 
Life preservers and jeeps being loaded 
onto the ship with tanks and other 
things made of gray metal—implements 

of war that he didn’t know by name. 
Watching the things being loaded the 
boy had “wondered where farmers would 
get enough metal for the next few years 
—metal to make implements of peace 
like spades and pitchforks and harrows 
and tractors. 

Seasickness. Seasickness causing a 
fellow to forget that there were sub- 
marines under the gray water and planes 
above it . . - Would a girl in taffeta, 
which rustled against her knees—a girl 
who was a movie star—think that a 
man was playing the lead in something 
called destiny if she could see him up- 
chucking like all get out? Food served 
on tin plates and water like tin and a 
sky like hot tin and a ship cutting a 
sullen swift path between the two. He 
wished that he’d gotten to eat one of 
the sandwiches she’d put together in the 
kitchen after she'd left him—a sand- 
wich put together by her satin threads 
of fingers would have been tasty. - But 
after she’d left him he hadn’t felt in 
the mood to eat anything—he’d just 


Fc —how lucky that 
U 6 I wore my lovely 


Evening in Paris Face Powder” 


TO CREATE a dreamy, tender beauty in the sweet 
face of a girl... that is the prime purpose of Evening in Paris 
face powder. That is why it is made with such a sheer velvet texture 
. why the shades of Evening in Paris seem to lie on the skin in such 
a soft bloom of color. 

Choose smooth, colorful Evening in Paris face powder, 


so enchantingly yours for Romance. 


See in HIS eyes why it is said, 
; Face Powder $1.00 

Perfume $1.25 to $10.00 

(All prices plus tax) 


“to make a lovely Jady even 


lovelier . . . Evening in Paris 


face powder!” 


Tune in “Here’s to Romance,” 
starring Dick Haymes, with 
Jim Ameche and Ray Bloch’s 
Orchestra—Thursday evenings. 
Columbia Network. 


vening Bu 


face powder 


BOURJOIS 


NEW YORK 


SCcREENLAND 73 


for Women and Men 


The only different 
under-arm deodorant 


—it's in SOLID form 


Glide it on 
without fingernail 
mess 


The Bar that Bars perspiration odor 
...economical... pleasant? to use... 
will not rot dresses or men’s shirts. 


LOR-ODO 


s 


If unobtainable in your locality, mail this coupon. 
L'ORLE, INC., 6 Eost 39th St., New York, N.Y. 
Diese a) sp Sy 
packages of LOR-ODO for WOMEN. 
-packoges of LOR-ODO for MEN. 

ot 55¢ each (includes tax and postage) 


Name 
Address 
ge. 


oy pe ee SaaS SoS 


74 


Le wmwaeaeewea ea 


stumbled from the canteen and walked 
for miles in the close enfolding darkness, 
remembering the touch of her mouth 
on his stubbly chin, sensing the fra- 
grance of the gardenias in his pocket .. . 
A ship touching shore at last—except 
that it didn’t actually touch, they used 
landing barges to make the connection. 
But nobody was very glad, even though 
journey’s end meant an end to seasick- 
ness ... And then the heat and the dust, 


but her lips had touched his chin! And. 


her gardenias, the ones she’d worn just 
north of her heart, were his for keeps. 

The boy felt gingerly of his pocket— 
not the pocket of a tunic, he wasn’t 
wearing anything over his sweat-stained 
shirt. Yes, they were there—they rat- 
tled dustily, they’d be dust, too, before 
long, like everything else—when a gar- 
denia’s dry enough it turns to dust. 

“But a knight,” he thought crazily, 
“keeps on wearing a lady’s colors even 
after they turn to dust .. .”” Once the 
top sergeant had seen him transferring 
the faded flowers from one pocket to 
another and had tried to get funny but 
—well, he’d taught the Sarge that it 
wasn’t wise to be funny with a leading 
man! The top sergeant—they hadn’t 
hardly missed him but that was because 
there wasn’t time for missing . . . And 
anyhow, the silver ribbon was still sil- 
ver. A trifle tarnished, perhaps, but still 
silver. 

There was a burst of firmg from off 
center. It was the same machine gun, 
picking them off from that clump of 
something that might be palm trees and 
might be camouflage. The second lieu- 
tenant, the one they'd kidded about be- 
cause he couldn’t seem to raise a mus- 
tache, was crawling on his stomach 
through the dust, and his face was 
streaked with sweat and dust mixed, and 
somehow it gave him dignity and you 
didn’t miss the mustache . . . The sec- 
ond lieutenant would have been a nice 
kid to have for a visit on a farm. Sort 
of quiet and—well, quiet—and a farm 
might have built him up—his wrists 
were kind of narrow. The boy said, 
“Yes, sir?” automatically, as the second 
lieutenant paused nearby, and the sec- 
ond lieutenant grated, “We’ve got to get 
it—or else. You understand that, don’t 
you?” 

The boy said, “Sure, I understand.” 
It was the machine gun popping them 
off that the second lieutenant meant— 


_the machine gun making little puffs of 


brown dust all around the spot where 
they were lying. The boy said, “Sure, 


‘we've got to get it—but how?” 


Once, back in a place where there 
were pavements and office buildings— 
and farms, but farms that were remote 
from cities—second lieutenants had been 
sort of stand-offish and privates had 
saluted before they addressed the single 
silt bar. But a boy, crawling on his 
stomach, can’t be stand-offish with an- 
other boy who’s lying on his stomach, 
and it’s hard to salute, too, from that 
position. The second lieutenant said, 
“How—that’s the question. This isn’t 
the day—” he laughed hoarsely—‘of 
miracles! Knights don’t charge across 
battlefields with their colors flying.” 

Knights ... colors . . . That corporal 
who wrote so many letters home—he 
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was just a stone’s throw away—coughed 
suddenly and pulled his knees up under 
his chin, like a kid that’s tired, and is 
trying to get into a more comfortable 
position before he goes to sleep. The 
boy said, “Got him in the belly. How 
come you mentioned knights? How come 
you mentioned colors flying?” and the 
second lieutenant said, “God knows! 
Guess I’m going nuts . . . Anyhow, he 
never knew what hit him.” 

The machine gun was popping again. 
It was something that bothered a guy, 
like mosquitoes on the porch in the 
dusk when you were all geared to light- 
ning bugs. The boy said, almost shyly, 
“She gave me her colors, you know. 
She pulled that knight line, too.” He 
choked because a puff of smoke had 
blown up almost under his nose, and 
said, “Crawling across this lousy 
ground won't do—not all the way to the 
machine gun nest. There’s too much 
distance, all the way—it’d have to be 
running for the last half. Running fast 
enough to get there in one piece— 
running no matter what for the last half 
.. . Knights with colors flying—that sort 
of racket—” 

The second lieutenant said, “But I 
can’t ask it of anybody because I can’t 
do it myself.” His face crumpled into 
a strange knot. “Maybe if it weren't 
so hot I could do it myself, but—but 
I can’t . . . That’s why it’s not possible 
to ask it of anybody else. Get me?” 

The boy felt his hand wandering up 
to the pocket of his sweat stained shirt. 
What the deuce—they’d soon be dust 
anyway, and dust was the end and the 
beginning if you believed what preach- 
ers told you. He said, “J could. I could 
crawl part way and then run the last 
half. It’d be easier if somebody’d keep 
firing in front of me—you, for instance. 
Sort of a barrage, I mean, coming from 
in back and hitting in front of me and 
making sort of a dust screen.” He started 
crawling and the second lieutenant, with 
his young face working, began to fire 
from a revolver and the dust spurted up. 
It got in the boy’s eyes and the gar- 
denias in his pocket rustled like dry 
paper without anything written on it 
except one word—a word, perhaps, like 
destiny. : 

Dust puffs to right of him—dust pufis 
to left of him—dust puffs m front of 
him volleyed and thundered. It was from 
a poem he’d learned in school— “The 
Charge—” of something or other. A 
poem he’d learned about the time that 
he’d learned the saga of knights and 
their ladies... . The boy thought, “She 
said some dragons have hand grenades— 
maybe I’m a dragon myself. I’ve got a 
hand grenade, and by gosh, I’m going to 
use it.” He was halfway to the place 
that might be palms or might be camou- 
flage, and they hadn’t touched him yet, 
but the puffs of dust were coming thick- 
er and faster and there weren’t so many 
in front of him now—maybe the second 
lieutenant had lost the range or had 
even lost—well, his revolver. The boy 
thought, “This is the time to get up and 
run,’ and so he got up and ran and 
something struck him in the arm and he 
thought, “These mosquitoes sting like 
blue blazes. They’re as big as eagles this 
year, but that’s because we had a damp. 
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spring.” Something struck him in the 


shoulder and he thought, “If they 
mess up that silver rmbbon I'll be 
good and sore because it’s still silver.” 
And then he was almost on top of 
the place that the bullets were coming 
from and he could feel hot stings all over 
him—and the place was camouflage, it 
wasn’t palm trees, and his wrist was still 
strong enough to carry his hand up, the 
hand that held the grenade. And then 


somebody chattered in a voice that didn’t | 
make sense, a voice like a monkey in a 
zoo, and somebody screamed and maybe | 


it was himself that screamed. And then 
there was waltz music—a slow waltz, and 
the taffeta was rattling around her knees 
and the perfume was rising up from her 
hair and she was saying, “Get going, sol- 
dier. Put your arms around me. I won't 
break.” 

He put his arms around her. One arm, 
that is—the other arm was hanging limp. 
And suddenly it was spring in the coun- 
try—April with a breeze blowing. And 
it was Maytime and the apple trees were 
pink with blossoms. .. . And it was Sep- 
tember and a harvest moon was a splash 
of gold. . . . The waltz music rose to the 
clouds and the clouds crumpled and fell 
in a shower of dust. Only the dust didn’t 
choke a fellow any more because it was 
like spangles in his hair and in front of 
his darkening eyes. 

x x 

It had been a hard day at the studio. 
One of those hard, hot days when the 
lights had been like sun in a desert and 


when mascara stuck to a girl’s lashes and | 


when being glamorous was more of a job 
than a privilege. She drew ier hands 
across her eyes and said, “Queer, but I 
almost feel as if I’m going to faint.” 

The director said, “You're not the 
fainting type, keed, but it has been a 
tough session. Why don’t you go home 
tonight and take a shower and curl up 
with a book—if you have a book? Why 
don’t you forget that you have five mil- 
lion engagements and four million heavy 
lovers?” 

She said, “Skip the engagements and 
the heavy lovers. Tonight’s my night at 
the canteen. Tonight’s my night to get 
my feet stepped on and to butter bread.” 

The director said, “Why don’t you skip 
it this once? There are other people to 
dance with the armed forces. Other peo- 
ple to butter bread—” 


She said, “Yes, there are other people 


but—sort of you never know. Queer—I 
was thinking about a boy just now—a 
boy I danced with once at the canteen. 
Kind of a big oaf from a farm, but sweet. 
He was almost afraid to touch me, and 
he couldn’t talk, he was so scared.” 

The director said, “Scared, eh? Did 
you iron him out? Did he get over his 
panic?” 

She said, “Oh, I gave him a couple of 
gardenias—I don’t know quite why I 
gave them to him—and he put them in 
his pocket. I wonder how long he kept 
them—in his pocket?” 

The director said, “Not long, I guess— 
gardenias don’t last long.” He sighed. 
“Hardly anything lasts long.” 
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Tilustrated booklet. Check shade wanted: 

OD Blonde to Medium Brown O Dark Brown to Black 
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Hos Pold 
Sickness or Accident 


Hospital bills; surgeon’s bills!.. 
what a hole they put in savings! 
/ But today 10,000,000 people use. 

ate their policies. to pay these bills, 


SICKNESS OR ACCIDENT 
From, the very first day you are 
hospitalized our 3c a-day plan 

ays et room, surgeon’s 
ee, ambulance, many extras. 
Choose your own doctor and 
hospital. Individuals or families 
insured, age 1 to 60. No sales- 
men. Mai coupon now! You 
never can tell what 
tomorrow may bring! § 


Commonwealth Mutual Ins Co of America 
206 E. Lexington St. Baltimore-2 Md, Dept SUZ 


Send details & free book—no obligation. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 
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Lady Korda: ""A Good Joe!" 
Continued from page 43- 


tights, and balancing an unwieldy hair- 
dress of ostrich plumes and aigrettes, 
grabbed Eddie’s mop and proceeded to 
shine up the floor. “All right, it’s 
mopped,” she said sweetly. “Now don’t 
fume at Eddie. His wife is sick.” — 

Laird Cregar was taken completely 
back, every pound of him, when Merle 
said to him a few minutes before he did 
his big dramatic scene with her, “This is 
your scene, Laird. It’s the best scene 
you have in the picture. [ll play it with 
my back to the camera. Give it every- 
thing you’ve got!’” 
from the shock Cregar, who has been up- 
staged by the glamor department ever 
since he started in pictures, told Sara 
Allgood, “That’s the first time that ever 
happened to me!” 

“Merle’s a good Joe. Everybody in the 
company likes her,” one of the grips said, 
and as an afterthought added, “even Mr. 
Sanders.” Naturally that brought on 
further research. George Sanders, the 
most irritating and intriguing man in pic- 
tures, is famous for not liking anybody. 
He’s completely anti-social. Always has 
a mad on. Nor did he go into hearts and 
flowers over Merle. He said, “I like Miss 
Oberon, but when people see me making 
love to her in this picture, theyll begin 
asking me to parties again. And Ill have 
to exert myself to say ‘no’ again. I’m a 
lazy man. I like to rest. I like to sleep. 
I don’t like to make polite conversation. 
The trouble with making love to beauti- 
ful women like Merle Oberon on the 
screen is that people get the idea you're 
social. I’m not.” Well, when you con- 
sider what he has said about other lead- 
ing ladies, I think this is a compliment. _ 


Teacher’s pet was sitting in her dress- - 


ing room studying her lines when I 
dropped by “The Lodger” set. Merle was 
dressed for her next scene in the long 
street-cleaning skirts of the 1880’s. Her 
shapely legs (and you'll have an oppor- 
tunity to see just how shapely in the 
dance hall sequences) were propped on a 
nearby chair. My eagle eyes quickly de- 
tected not one, but three, runs in her 
stockings. And when I commented on 


same, she said, “I’ve only a few pairs of _ 
_nylons left. Don’t think I’m crazy enough. 


to wear them when they don’t show!” ~ 
Of course nylons led to rationing, and 


rationing to servant problems—and:I am — 


delighted to report that I have found one 
Hollywood star who hasn’t a: servant 
problem and who is perfectly happy. 
“Tve had my cook for years and years, 

she said. “She has a ten-year-old daugh- 


ter who lives with us. I find it’s the best, 


way to make a mother happy and keep a 
good cook. I lost three chauffeurs in the 
draft.” (Merle is always leas to drive 
a car but never quite learns.) “So finally 
I called up an employment agency and 
asked them if they didn’t have a woman 
who drives. A vivid blonde named Mrs. 
Van Alstyne came in response to my call. 
She had never been a chauffeur before, 
and didn’t have any references, but I 
told her, ‘You have a nice honest face. I 
like you. The job is yours.’ And it’s 
worked out wonderfully. She told me she 


When he recovered » 


ai 


had tried defense work but she found it 
too monotonous for her temperament. It 
seems she is a student of human nature.” 

Merle may not be the only actress who 
has a chauffeur who is interested in so- 
ciological research and has the fancy han- 
dle of Mrs. Van Alstyne. But I would 
like to make a small bet that Merle is the 
only actress in the world who has a 
chauffeur who wears false eyelashes! 

Merle is extremely pleased with her 
role of the gay, light-hearted Kitty Lang- 
Jey, a music hall dancer and the toast of 
London in the days of Queen Victoria. 
“The Lodger” has been adapted for the 
screen from Mrs. Belloc Lowndes’ fa- 
mous horror story which has been a best 
seller for over thirty years. The story is 
based on the actual criminal record of 
Jack the Ripper, who murdered six 
women in London between August and 
November, 1888, and disappeared into 
the fog of Whitechapel. The case re- 
mains one of the few failures chalked up 
to Seotland Yard. I wouldn’t be at all 
surprised if that fascimating Detective 
George Sanders doesn’t clear up the mys- 
tery once and for all. But you'll have 
goose-pimples while he’s doing it. 

Merle has had more “lady” réles 
packed into her screen career than any 
other actress, with the possible exception 
of Irene Dunne. She’s usually dragging 
floor-length dresses around and looking 
put-upon. And she’s tired of it. She has 
never been allowed to be her own infor- 
mal self on the screen, to smile, dance and 
sing—and show a pair of legs that look 
fresh off the Atlantic City Boardwalk. 

“Tve always had to be sad on the 
screen,” said Merle. “They call it the 
nostalgia appeal. I’ve been the sad, sen- 
timental girl with memories in her eyes. 
Ive shed morc tears and looked at laugh- 
ing throngs with tragic countenance more 
than any other actress. And all the time 
I’ve wanted to be gay. I’ve wanted a 
chance to smile into the camera because 
1 know gaiety is the most appealing qual- 
ity a woman can have.” 

When Merle went to work on Colum- 
bia’s “First Comes Courage” they gave 


her a set dressing room which had no 


top to it. She started to change her 
clothes when suddenly she noticed that 
the grips, high up on the scaffolds, could 
look right down into her dressing room. 
Merle squealed in girly-girly fashion and 
pulled her robe around her. One burly 
grip leaned over the catwalk and shouted 
to her, “Lady, we’re too busy to watch.” 

Merle thought about that later. 
Hmmm! Was she losing her feminine 
appeal? Then it was time to do some- 
thing about it. So she kicked up her 
gams in the can-can. 

“Tt wasn’t easy learning the Parisian 
Trot, a version of the can-can,” Merle 
continued. “I discovered all kinds of 
aching muscles. The leg-mount is the 
most disconcerting angle of the can-can. 
With your right hand you hold the right 
foot, knee straight, close to the right ear. 
Meanwhile, the left foot keeps time to 
the music while pivoting the body rhyth- 
mically. And while doing this you must 
flash a dazzling smile into the camera. 
At first I'd get the knee straight and 
manage to put my foot against my right 
ear when a shout would go up from 
dance director Kenny Willliams. ‘You 


DOROTHY LAMOUR sneaking: 


Star of “RIDING HIGH,” a Paramount Production. 
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"Hollywood 
knows a 
girl should 
sparkle... 


"Henee our 


accent on 
dazzling 
teeth} 


"T depend 
on CALOX 
for my 


daily care."' 


A dentist’s dentifrice— 


Calox was created by a dentist for persons who 
want utmost brilliance consistent with utmost 
gentleness. Look for these professional features: 


Scrupulous cleansing. Your teeth have a 
notably clean feel after using Calox. 
Unexcelled efficiency. Calox gently cleans 
away surface stains, loosens mucin plaque. 
Especially lustrous polishing. 

No mouth-puckering, medicine taste. Con- 
tains no strong ingredients. Even children 
like the cool, clean flavor. 

Made by McKesson & Robbins, Bridge- 
port, Conn.—a laboratory with over 100 
years experience in making fine drugs. 
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Be Fit and Fair 
Top to Toe! 


What happened to 
Marie Lenox can 
happen to YOU! 


Mrs. Marie Lenox, of De- 
troit, Mich., weighed 150, 
was so large in her hips 
and abdomen she had to 
wear a size 20 dress. She 
was worried about her 
skin and hair. Today, a 
sparkling beauty with a 
lovely skin, she weighs 
116, her slender figure 
slips into a size 14. How 
did she do it? She en- 
rolled for the Du Barry 


Success Course. Miss Del- 
afield set a goal for her 
and showed her how to 
attain it—right at home. 


Lost 
34 POUNDS 

\ 

\ 


i | WAIST 
ABDOMEN 
BIN. LESS 


LOWER HIP 
14 IN. LESS 


f THIGH 
ie, 4% iN. LESS 


Before 
“T have so much more energy,”’ 


says Mrs. Lenox, ‘‘and a self- ' * Fhe 
assurance I never believed pos- ¢.@ of 

sible. My husband was amazed = 

by the change in me. Thank you G 
for a plan I'll follow all my life.’ 


Make Yourself Over—at Home! 


Marie Lenox is just one of 110,000 women and 
girls who have found the DuBarry Success 
Course a way to be fit and fair. It shows you 
how to lose or gain weight, achieve a smooth, 

glowing skin, acquire increased energy. You 
get a program for your needs—then follow at 
home the same methods taught by Ann Dela- 
field at the Richard Hudnut Salon, New York. 


Get the Full Story. In these days it’s important 
to be at your best, ready for wartime living, for 
war work, for personal and business success. 
So send at once for the new book telling all 
about the DuBarry Success Course, what it 
has done for others, what it can do for you. 


DuBarry Beauty Chest 
Included ! 


With your Course 
you receive thisChest 
containing a gener- 
ous supply of Du- 
Barry Beauty and 
Make-up Prepara- 


RicHarD HupNuT SALON 
Dept. SB-66, 693 Fifth Ave. 

New York, N. Y. 

Please send me the new book telling all about the DuBarry 
Home Success Course. 
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should see your face, he’d say, and bend 
double with laughter. But right at the 
last I got so I could give them a smile 
and literally. tear myself i in half at the 
same time.” 

Merle believes that one of the post-war 
problems is going to be getting women to 
take off their slacks and get back into 
girly gear. She thinks that when a girl 
wears slacks for a certain length of time 
she stops thinking in girl terms. 

“T don’t care what it is,’ says Merle, 

‘4 girl can stand at a lathe eight hours a 
day, she can grease cars, anything—and 
still be just as “much a woman as she ever 


- there is very little difference.’ 


was. Being feminine is an attitude of 


mind. If we girls lose it because of the 


war, well have lost our most valuable 
asset. Laird Cregar and I were talk- 
ing on this subject the other day, and he 
told me a story which sums up every- 
thing neatly. It happened at a session of 
the French Chamber of Deputies. One 
deputy was arguing for extreme mascu- 
line rights for women. “After all,’ he said, 
‘nowadays between men and women 
For a mo- 
ment there was a silence. Then up jumped 
another deputy. ‘Hurray for the differ- 
ence, he said quietly.” 


oy Joel McCrea Is Quitting Films for Duration! 
Continued from page 35 


clink of many coins will pass hands. 


From all sides, offers have come to 
Joel for bigger and better pictures. I 
happen to know that two of the largest 
and most- important studios offered Joel 
better contracts than he had ever had be- 
fore—and Joel has always been a highly 
paid actor. One of the contracts, had he 
signed it, would have brought him a 
total of more than a million dollars. The 
figures were fabulous, almost fantastic. 
The producers wanted to sign him up for 
seven solid years! In the case of most 
contracts, at the end of six months or a 
year, along comes an option, and an 
actor may suddenly be dropped from the 
contract list. But the contract offered 
by this studio meant security, safety. 
There were no option times when the 
studio could drop him. 

And yet Joel turned down all these 
fabulous offers. Hollywood was dazed, as 
though a bombshell had been dropped. 
It had been counting on men like Joel 
to give pictures that box office tang. 

The columnists had a field day guess- 
ing at Joel’s reasons. Now, for the first 


time, Joel himself explained his reasons ° 


to me as SCREENLAND’S representative. 
Joel said, “I have quit commercial 


movies for the time being, because I feel 


I ought to be doing my bit in the war 
now. I have turned down all commercial 
offers; but if the government wants me 
to make a movie ‘for free, to help the 
war effort, I shall. 

“TI know some people feel that by stay- 
ing in pictures and not quitting, they are 
accomplishing more than if they quit. 
They're probably right—for themselves. 
Maybe I’m wrong. But for my own per- 
sonal satisfaction, I have to do some- 
thing besides make pictures. If I con- 
tinued to do the same thing, I wouldn’t 
feel that I was doing all I could for the 
war effort. 

“You can’t depend on other people to 
tell you what to do. Sure, every pro- 
ducer will tell you that it is right to stay 
in Hollywood; to remain in pictures. 
Everyone who likes you will tell you to 
keep on doing what you have been doing. 
It is easy to go on making pictures and 
telling yourself that you are doing your 
bit by paying heavy taxes and investing 
every penny you can in War Bonds. 

“But from the time America entered 
the war, I have felt that I wanted to do 
more. I wasn’t satisfied to keep on doing 
the same thing I had done before. 


SCREENLAND 


Frances (Frances Dee, his wife) and I 
often discussed what I could do. Several 
men have already gone overseas; some as 
entertainers, some for morale. Men like 
Joe E. Brown have helped lift the spirits 
of thousands of men on battlefields and 
in hospitals in the Pacific.” 

Joel is not sure exactly what he might 
be called upon to do overseas. Perhaps 
visit with men in camps and hospitals; - 
perhaps appear in dramatic sketches; per- 
haps entertain the men by telling them 
about Hollywood and the amusing and 
dramatic things that happen there. Men 
who have been away from home for a 
long time are apt to respond eagerly to 
anyone who comes bringmg them news 
from home. And when that man is some- 
one whose face has been familiar to them 
through the years—then that man is sure 
to represent home to them. 

“Cary Grant went on a tour of the 
hospitals in this country,” Joel went on. 
“He accomplished a great deal of good. 
I hope to be able to do similar work 
overseas. Some men can’t take such trips, 
because the hazards are too great. They | 
have too many responsibilities.” 

“But,” I protested, “what about your 
responsibilities?” I was thinking of beau- 
tiful Frances Dee, and their. two sons, 
Joel, 9, and David, 7. Joel has always 
been a devoted, loving father; he has 
tried to give his two sons the kind of 
boyhood they will always remember. 
Theirs has been the kind of boyhood that . 
all boys dream of. When Joel himself 
was a youngster, he and a friend of his 
built a cabin of cottonwood logs m the 
Hollywood hills, and spent enchanted 
days there pretending they were big 
game trappers, Indians and cowboys: 
Every day, when they returned from — 
school, they would change into. clothes 


suitable for the woods and hills and rush a. 


up to that charmed cabin. 

When Joel became a star, he found : 
that this was one of his happiest memo- 
ries, and so he made it possible for his 
sons to have the same kind of carefree 
boyhood. He never allowed them to go 
on the screen, lest they be robbed of a 
normal boyhood. On their father’s ranch, 
they have led the sort of life two kids 
can lead only on a ranch, never in the © 
heart of a city. 

And no small part of the enchantment 
has been the fact that whenever Joel was 
free from pictures, he liked to play with 
them, for he is their pal. To the two 


_ boys he is Buffalo Bill in person; the 


spirit of the West; a true cowboy; and 
above all, their dad, their gay, wonderful 
dad. 

The boys have been fortunate enough 
to enjoy a home where a spirit of tran- 
quility reigns; a home in which love be- 
tween Frances and Joel has set the pat- 
tern for a truly happy life. 

There has never been any rivalry be- 
tween Joel and Frances. When she 
married him, she gave up pictures. Later, 
after years of happiness, she did venture 
to make an occasional film, but it was 
easy to see that much as she had once 
loved pictures, her heart was now with 
her three musketeers, Joel, Joel, Jr., and 
David. 

And so I asked, “What of Frances and 
the two boys?” 

“Frances and J talked it over,” Joel 
said, “and she agrees with me that this 
is something I ought to do because I feel 
it is the right thing to do. She is de- 
lighted that I am going to do what I 
think is right.” 

Delighted, I thought! When was a 
woman ever delighted to see the man she 
loves take risks? But I admired the gal- 
lantry of Frances Dee, who had con- 
vinced her husband that she was “de- 
lighted.” From now on, she will probably 
rush for the mail each time it comes; she 
will wait in a fever of anxiety for some 
word from Joel. It takes courage on 
Joel’s part, but it takes greater courage 
on Frances’ part to tell him, “Yes, Joel, 
that’s the right thing for you to do.” 

Joel said of the hazards,“Why shouldn’t 
I take those risks? These others who are 
being drafted—they, too, have responsiz 
bilities. Some of them are married and 
have children whom they love, just as I 
love David and Joel. They want to pro- 
tect their children, just as I want to pro- 
tect my two boys. But we all know that 
until Germany is whipped and Japan is 
beaten, there is no safety for anyone. 
We have to do what we can. I can have 
no peace of mind unless I do everything 
I can to help the war effort.” 

Joel is not quitting his ranch, even 
though he may be going overseas. The 
ranch is too important, as are all ranches 
and farms that are properly run. Before 
he goes, Joel will sell everything -that 
should be sold; then leave the ranch tem- 
porarily in the hands of his workmen. 
He will leave detailed instructions with 
them about all the work they are to do. 
Since Joel has been running the ranch 
successfully for twelve years, he knows 
pretty well what to anticipate. Perhaps, 
while he’s gone, he will lose money, but 
that is something for which he is pre- 
pared. After all, a man who has sacri- 
ficed the prospect of over a million dol- 
lars doesn’t quibble about his losses on 
a ranch. 

“Quitting pictures is my own idea,” 
said Joel. “I’m not doing it to please 
anyone else. Of course, I did talk it over 
with several people; but in the end I 
made my own decision, as one always 
should about anything important. I 
wouldn’t dream of trying to tell any 
other man or woman that he also ought 
to quit what he is doing in order to do 
war work, That is a problem which 
every man and woman in this country 
must decide for himself.” 
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At the carnival, 
hearts beat fast. 
The Senorita knows 
the Don Juan secret 
for lovely lips. 


NEW... DON JUAN LIPSTICK 


Exciting as the Samba 


[YET EVER SO DISCREET!/ 


Vivacious, young-looking lips . . lips that convey 
unspoken urging. Our Latin-American neighbors 
know how to accentuate their charm—aided by 
Don Juan, the lipstick that stays on. Have you tried 
the new Don Juan? See how soft and appealingly 
it smooths on—how long it keeps your lips looking 
lovely and lovable, without constant retouching. 
And remember: Don Juan helps you keep your 
secrets of romance. When used as directed, it 
stays longer on your lips, does not come off 
on his. Discover Don Juan today! 


BEAUTY QUIZ! 


Quiz yourself—does the lipstick you’re using give 
you ail these four beauty extras? Try the lipstick 
that does—try the new Don Juan Lipstick.. now. 


1. DON JUAN LIPSTICK STAYS ON when you eat, 
drink or kiss . . if used as directed. 


2.LOOKS BETTER. No greasy, “hard” look; no 
need for constant retouching. 

3.NOT DRYING OR SMEARY. No ragged lips. 
Creamy smooth, easily applied—imparts appeal- 
ing, soft “glamour” look. Over 7,000,000 sold. 


4. STYLE SHADES: Try Military Red, rich, glowing, 
acclaimed by 
beauty editors. 
Or Hostess Red, 
with furs or for 
evening. 5 other 
alluring shades, 


DonJuan 


MILLION DOLLAR 


Lipstick 
STAYS ON! 
Looks better — hours longer 


De luxe size $1. Refills 
60¢. Junior Size 25¢.Tax extra. 
Matching powder and rouge, 
Trial sizes at 10¢ stores. 
CODON JUAN INC. NEW YORK 
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IN ONE WEEK 


Or YourMoneyBack! 
SimplestHome Piano 
Book Ever Offered! 
y From Actual Sheet Music! 


in one 
week you will play favorite melodies— WITH BOTH 


Pla 


You don’t have to know-a single note of music. 


HANDS! Thousands of professional pianists have been 
trained this amazingly quick, simple way. Clear, exact 
illustrations and explanations. Read notes as musicians 
do! Surprise and delight your friends! 

“‘Spark Simplex Piano Instruction’’ 4 


LEARN BOOGIE 


play piano a little, here’s a great op- 
to learn how to beat out the hottest 
music your friends ever heard, in authentic Boogie-Woogie 
Style. Offer limited, so act quickly. 
**Boogie-Woogie Is Easy’. +... ese ee eevee ercer $1.00 
EXTRA GIFT! If you order either of these remark- 
* able books at once, you will receive, 
WITHOUT CHARGE, a copy of the valuable up-to-date in- 
struction book: ‘‘How to Dance.’ 
FREE OFFER! If the book you order does not completely 
satisfy you, after five days’ trial, return it and your 
money will be immediately refunded! Act NOW. 


—------— FREE TRIAL —-—---- 


If you can alr 
portunity! It’s 


( Sparkling Publications, Dept. TP, i] 
4 33 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y. 1! 
1 Gentlemen: Rush me the book checked below, and 1 
also my FREE copy of ‘‘How to Dance.’’ I will pay 
1 postman on delivery $1.00 plus postal charges, | 
# () “Simplex Piano Book’’ ( ) ‘‘Boogie-Woogie Is Easy!’’ § 
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GUIDE TO GLAMOR 


Notes gathered here and there which give a lift 
to your spirits, your grooming and your wardrobe 


ed 
H 
j 


DELICATE, flower -ladened perfume 
for the lady in love is Dulcinea by Leigh. 
It is a light yet insistent floral bouquet which 
suggests an aura of romance. The box itself 
with its yellow and gray scrolls against a 
crisp white background bespeaks a lady. 


A LIQUID conditioning shampoo put up 
in a tube. This is a new preparation re- 
cently placed on the market by Rap-i-dol, 
one of the oldest of the hair coloring and 
hair products manufacturers. The tube con- 
tains sufficient preparation for one shampoo, 
and this novel method of packaging tends to 
eliminate measuring and messiness. 


S YOUR cuticle frayed, and you don’t want 

to cut it? Is it tight and has it crawled 
away up on the nail? If so, there’s Trimal 
which softens and loosens cuticle and makes 
it possible to remove dead, rough particles 


Trimal removes cuticle without cutting. 


SCREENLAND 
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Shulton presents Dulcinea by Leigh. 
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without any nipping. In the package with 
each bottle of Trimal, there is a pledget-of 
absorbent cotton and a manicure stick. This 
makes for a quick, compact aid to manicur- 
ing. There is also an instruction sheet with 
the directions given in step by step pictures. 


UST because summer is gone and winter 
is here in its full glory, don’t think you 
can forget about deodorants. They are a 
year-round grooming “‘must.” They become 
particularly essential this season when more 
wool and heavy clothing is being worn than 
heretofore. Among the deodorants is one in 
solid form. It is called “Lor-odo” and is 
manufactured by L’Orle. It goes smoothly 
on the skin like a cream and doesn’t cake, and 
comes in two pleasant, clean scents—one for 
women, one for men. In compact form, it is 
handy to tuck in a travel bag, or keep in a 
locker for freshening when changing clothes. 


Lor-Odo, the deodorant in compact form. 


Intimate Notes of a Wartime Wife 
Continued from page 37 


took over the reins of her career and she 
contimued as a reigning actress. It was 
after Ziegfeld’s death that she met Mr. 
MeIntyre. “My. world has crumbled!” 
she cried. 

Sometime she must have read that 
couplet of Kipling’s: 


“If you can bear to see the things 
you gave your life to broken 

And stoop and build them up with 
worn-out tools .. .” 


That’s what Billie Burke has done. 
Perhaps her new life isn’t the one she 
would have chosen for herself but she has 
done a splendid job with the materials at 
hand. I knew that is what I would have 
to do. 

I roamed restlessly through the house. 
There was the guest room that has 
housed everything but guests. I remem- 
bered, soon after we moved to our ranch, 
one night when the rain was coming 
down in torrents, Desi and I were home 
dreaming dreams aloud and planning 


how we were going to fix the place up. - 


“There will have to be chickens,” I stated 
positively. “A ranch without chickens 
would be like Abbott without Costello.” 

The next night Desi staggered in out 
of the rain carrying an incubator with a 
hundred baby chicks in it. We had no 
chicken house so, for the next two weeks, 


1 


until we could get materials and build 
quarters for them outside, the incubator 
stood in the guest room. 

Hardly had the chickens taken up 
their own quarters than Desi decided he 
was putting on weight. A couple of days 
later a truck drove up and the men un- 
loaded a steam cabinet big enough for a 
public bath. There was nowhere else to 
put it so mto the guest room it went. 

I passed the dming room and saw, 
through the window, the swimming pool 
beyond. “No more of those Sunday night 
shindigs,’ I thought ruefully. We used 
to have crowds in almost every Sunday— 
Dick and Mona Carlson, Marsha Hunt 
and her husband, Jerry Hopper, the 
Sedewicks, the Francis Lederers and a 
half dozen other couples. One Sunday 
night Desi would act as MC and chef. 
He would fix up a Cuban dinner, strum 
a guitar and sing Cuban songs. The next 
Sunday night I would play hostess. That 
is, fix the dinner. 

“Oh, weil,” I consoled myself, “those 
parties would probably have to go by the 
board anyhow. We couldn’t get enough 
food to feed them now and even if we 
could, a lot of the men we used to have 
are in service and some of their wives 
are livimg where they’re stationed.” 

Everywhere I turned my eyes there 
was some reminder of Desi—of the things 
wed done and planned together. 


I started talking to myself again: “A 
fine way to build a new life,” I jeered. 
“Those things belong to the past. You'll 
go nuts if you keep thinking about 
them.” 

And then I remembered a few lines 
from Edward Sheldon’s “Romance”: 


“Yesterday? It is a dream we have 
forgotten. Tomorrow? Just the hope 
of some great happiness — some joy 
that never comes. Before—behind— 
all clouds and stars and shadows. 
Nothing—nothing is real—only the 
little minute that we call today.” 


“That is what I must live by,” I told 
myself. “I must forget yesterday. To- 
morrow? The future has always taken 
care of itself, and very nicely, too. To- 
day? I must live for today—for all the 
‘todays’ until Desi comes home again.” 
Then I wondered, “How am I going to 
fill my todays?” 

That took some thought. Fortunately, 
I’m not a moody person. I mean, I don’t 
get into those black moods that last for 
days. Oh, sometimes I become despond- 
ent, but I have a mercurial disposition 
and the least little thing will snap me out 
of the blues. Something as inconsequen- 
tial as a phone call from a friend I 
haven't seen in a long time will lift me 
up to the skies. 

I knew, therefore, I wouldn’t have to 
worry about being depressed. Not for 
long at a time, anyhow. Sure, I miss 
Desi. But so do a couple of other million 
wives miss their husbands. They're liv- 


... it was one of those triangle affairs, so the hero shot the villain, 


and said “Just make it Pepsi-Cola for two.” 
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ing through it and, for the most part, 
doing a pretty good job of it. Of course, 
it was tough having our lives disrupted 
just when we'd got things going the way 
we wanted them. 

When M-G-M put us both under con- 
tract it was heaven. People used to ask 
me how it was working out, both of us 
working and both of us being at the same 
studio. They seemed to think we should 
get on each other’s nerves when we came 
home at night tired, and perhaps nervous 
because things hadn’t gone right that 
day. 

I think marriage (or, at least, ours) 
works out better when both are working 
and certainly in our case, they worked 
out better because of being at the same 
studio. We knew the same people, came 
to know their personalities, and when we 
talked things over we were talking about 
people we both knew. When one is work- 
ing and comes home tired and the other 
is fresh and rarin’ to go, it’s not so good. 
If we were both tired and jittery, we re- 
spected each other’s feelings. 

Neither of us care for night clubs— 
not Hollywood night clubs, anyhow, so 
we were content to stay home and have 
friends visit us or visit them. If we were 
tired we stayed home by ourselves. I 
knew, of course, that companionship I’d 
grown used to would have to be forgot- 
ten for the duration. All right, I'd for- 
get it. 

“Are you going to be one of these 
Army wives who thinks because her hus- 
band is away she should be seen here and 
there with various friends, just to fill her 
time,.and say that you and Desi have an 
“understanding’—that he has given you 
‘permission’ to go out with other men 
while he’s away?” 

That sort of thing is definitely “out” 
for me. In New York, night life is dif- 
ferent than in Hollywood. People live 
mostly in apartments there and the facil- 
ities for entertaining in them are limited. 
So you turn to night clubs for dinner and 
amusement. 

In Hollywood you have homes and you 
use them. I can get much more enjoy- 
ment out of an evening with congenial 
people—either in my own home or theirs 
—than I can out of night clubs. 

It is a conviction of mine that in Holly- 
wood people go to night clubs either be- 
cause they’re carrying a torch and want 
to be around other people so they can 
forget,or they go because they ve changed 
sweethearts and want everyone to know 
about it, or they go because they want to 
be seen—for the publicity they get out 
of it. Hollywood Café Society is a pretty 
sad life to me and I want no part of it. 

“Then how are you going to fill your 
life?” I asked myself. 

When I’m working I never go out any- 
how. Living as far out as I do, the ques- 
tion of help is quite a problem. I could 
close up the ranch and move into an 
apartment, but the ranch means so much 
to me I want to keep it open. I knew a 
woman—an old friend of my family’ s— 
and she said she would keep house for 
me if I didn’t ask her to cook. So, until 
I can get a cook, she does the cleaning 
and marketing and I do the cooking. 
Sometimes it’s tough when I’ve put in 
ten hours at the studio to come home 
and start fixing dinner, but it’s no more 
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than a lot of other women do. And Id 
rather do that than sit around in a res- 
taurant for an hour waiting for a table 
and then waiting another hour to be 
served. This way. I can at least relax 
when I get home, even though I’m still 
working. 

Desi occasionally gets a weekend leave 
and comes home and we're still able to 
have a few people in. On those week- 
ends when he doesn’t have leave I try to 
go to the camp where he’s stationed. 

Tf, as occasionally happens, I have a 

- day off at the studio or get away early, 
I go to the Hollywood Canteen and help 
entertain. I didn’t sign up to be a regu- 
lar hostess because I work so constantly 


I wasn't sure I could always be there the 


nights I was supposed to. 

“So far, so good,” I told myself. 
“You ve taken care of your time when 
you Te working. Now, how about the 
times you're betw een pictures? 


Strangely enough, that question didn’t 
present the problem I'd thought it would. 
In the eleven years I’ve been in pictures 
I've rarely had more than a few days off 
at a time. After I finished “Meet The 
People” the studio told me my next pic- 
ture wouldn’t start until January. That 
means I have almost four months off. 
My nest is to be a musical so I’m taking 
singing lessons.. My voice will never cause 
Lily Pons any worry but if I’m going to 
sing I want to sing as well as possible. 
I thought of taking piano lessons again 
but gave up the idea. I knew I wouldn’t 
keep it up and there seemed no point in 


wasting a lot of time on something from 
which I'd derive no lasting benefit or 
pleasure. 

Well, then, I thought. how about war 
work? Buying bonds isn’t enough. So I 
have doubled my camp tours. For over 
a year I’ve been going out on shows with 
Kay Kyser whenever possible. Now, I go 
with whoever else is putting on a show 
when I have a free night. 

Also, Desi puts on a show at his camp 
every week. I help with that. About 
once a month [ appear in the show but 


every week I line up the talent for him | 


and do all the telephoning. This may 
seem simple but it takes almost the 
whole week. You phone about a hundred 
people before you find the few you need 
who are available. 


Then you find out | 


what -sort of act they are going to do, | 


arrange for costumes and transportation, 
ete. 

Possibly all this doesn’t sound like 
much—not like any drastic change in my 
way of living. In some ways perhaps it 
really isn’t. I still live in the same house 
—only now I do my own cooking. In- 
stead of the night life I used to know— 
the gay evenings with friends—I do camp 
shows with Kay Kyser and others or 
help Desi with his. Instead of the com- 
panionship I had from Desi on off nights, 
I pore through books. 

As regimented as all this sounds there 
is never time enough for all I have to do. 
I fill my life with today, but I dream of 
tomorrow — that “hope of some great 
happiness.” ; 


Ryan See fe Gal 


Continued from page 33 


than the guy who acts simply because 
his family were actors and he was born 
backstage in a trunk. 

“For-years I fancied myself a writer,” 
he continued. “I majored in English at 
Dartmouth and wallowed in good litera- 
ture for four years.” He took a course in 
satire under Professor William Eddy, and 
wrote a modern satirical essay called 
“Alice And The Toilet-Bowl’ in which 
he satirized the current hard-boiled 
school of literature advanced by Faulk- 
ner, Caldwell and Hemingway. Professor 
Eddy proclaimed it the best bit of writ- 
ing of the type he had encountered in 
college, and read it annually to succeed- 
ing classes. In his senior year, he won 
first prize ($100) in a one-act play-writ- 
ing contest, penning a little opus about 
death called “The Visitor.” The hendred 
bucks decided him. He’d be a writer. 


“T’ve started lots of stories and plays 
since,’ he continued, “but I never fin- 
- ished them. For a while I lived in Green- 
wich Village in New York so I could 
meet other writers. I met them all right. 
But they never seemed to write. They 
just sat around and talked and drank 
gin. They were all phonies like me, 
though at the time I didn’t know I was 
a phony. I talked a good story but I 
just never seemed to get around to writ- 
ing it.” 

It wasn’t until 1937, after a slue of the 
most amazing jobs you ever heard of, 


that Bob. took an interest in the theater. 
He was in Chicago, his home town, at 
the time. He started on a “hobby” basis. 


He built a miniature set, and, using dolls. 


would spend hours on end arranging 
stage groupings. He'd study plays. ‘line 
by line. figuring out how each line should 
be projected physically on the stage. 
After six months of intensive study he 
decided to get some kind of a directorial 
job. “I learned that the Stickney School, 
a private school for teen-age girls, was 
about to put on its annual ‘play. I cas- 
ually announced to the principal that I 
had directed plays in the East. She was 
very happy to get a distinguished direc- 
tor, particularly since such genius was 


willing to work for free.” The play,“‘Dear 
Brutus,” was a success—greatest in the 
school annals. Bob was as cocky as 


Mickey Rooney. 

Then came a miracle. Despite many 
lean weeks, Bob had managed to save up 
$300. A friend invested it for him—in 
an oil well, of all things! —and he got 
$2,000 on his investment. (If you have 
$300 don’t do it—this is what is cailed 
the luck of the Irish, and could only hap- 
pen to a Ryan.) Bob hopped off for 
Hollywood and enrolled in Max Rein- 
hardt’s Workshop. 

The first day at Reinhardt’s he met a 
young actress named Jessica Cadwalla- 
der, and decided then and there that she 
was the girl he wanted to marry. They 
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were married in March, 1939. At that 
time Bob had $100 left from his oil bon- 
anza. In nothing flat the newlyweds 
were broke. Reinhardt gave Bob a part- 
time assistant director’s job in his sum- 
mer courses at the Workshop, and Bob 
picked up a little cash by giving boxing 
lessons at $1 per lesson to Hollywood 
kids. (He’d won the Dartmouth heavy- 
weight boxing championship for four 
years.) Jessica helped out by writing 
confession stories on the side. Bob made 
his professional stage bow, playing in a 
revival of “Too Many Husbands,” which 
Reinhardt directed at the Belasco Thea- 
ter m Los Angeles. Said one critic: “We 
understand Mr. Ryan used to be a boxer. 
Last night he talked as though he had 
forgotten to take his mouthpiece out.” 


Life was at a low ebb for the Robert 
Ryans. Bob made a tour of all the cast- 
ing directors at the Hollywood studios. 
They would have none of him. “They 
told me. my eyes were too small, my 
teeth were bad, I was too big, I was too 
heavy, everything was wrong with me,” 
Bob said with a shrug. “You name it, I 
had it.” 


He figured that the East was the best 
place for him to get a foothold in the 
theater. He hitch-hiked to New York 
(“but I came back to California in a 
drawing room, all expenses paid”) and 
two weeks later got a job in a Long 
Island stock company. He wired his wife 
to join him there, and she took the first 
bus going Hast. They made two dollars 
a week a piece—Bob played the hero and 
Jessica the heroine—and had the time of 
their young lives. “It was swell experi- 
ence. In Roslyn I became a local celeb- 
rity. For the first time in my life people 
wanted to pay money to see me act— 
not much money, but money.” 


After that Jessica got a job modeling, 
to keep them from starving to death, 
and Bob played in stock companies and 
straw-hat theaters all over the East. 
His “break” came when he was playing a 
repeat week of “A Kiss for Cinderella” 
at the Maplewood Theater in New Jer- 
sey with Luise Rainer. Luise had praised 
Bob’s work to her ex-husband, Clifford 
Odets, whose new play, “Clash by Night,” 
was to be produced by Billy Rose with 
Tallulah Bankhead as the star. So one 
night Rose,Odets and Tallulah descended 
upon Maplewood, and after the play 
Tallulah exuberantly announced to the 
thoroughly bewildered Robert, “Darling, 
you're going to be in my next play!” 
During rehearsals Pare Lorentz came 
back-stage one night, dangling an RKO 
contract, and announced, though not 
quite as exuberantly as la Bankhead, 
“Ryan, you're going to be in my next 
picture.” 

Bob “arrived” with a vengeance. Be- 
fore he ever stepped foot on a Broadway 
stage he had been given a leading role in 
a Broadway play, and a leading role in a 
Hollywood movie. 


RKO’s newest pride and joy (no more 
bumping him off, please) was born in 
Chicago, November 11, 1909. “Mother 
concentrated on the finer things of life,” 
says Bob. “She wanted me to study 
piano. But Dad said I'd only end up 
playing piano in a saloon. So Mother 
compromised on violin lessons. I was 
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now in War Bonds! To 
igsure Victory and the 
continuance of educa-. 
tion unshackled by ty- 
rants, remember that 
you get back $4 for ev- 
ery $3 you invest—and 
that in the meantime, 
your money will be safe. 


KKK Ra 


The ring that grows in 
attractiveness and senti- 
ment the longer it is 
worn. No other gift is 
quite so appreciated by 
friends, pals and sweet- 
hearts. This genuine 
Sterling Silver ring is 
extra wide and beauti- 
fully embossed with 


the very newest 
“WINGED- 
HEART” 

design. The ring of 


romance and true 
friendships. Be first 
to wear oneor give it. 


SendNoMoney 


—Just name, address and ring 
size. Your package sent immedi- 
ately and you pay postman only 
$1.95 plus a few cents mailing 
cost and tax, on arrival. Wear 
10 days on money back guaran- 
tee. Supply limited. Send today. 


EMPIRE DIAMOND CO., Dept. 3-L, Jefferson, lowa 


I’m not 
following 
an old 
feminine 


custom 


Thanks to the improved Chi-Ches-Ters Pills— 
and the girls at the plant who told me about 
Chi-Ches-Ters are so effective for simple periodic 
distress because they’re more than just a pain- 
killer. One of their ingredients is intended to 
help relax cramps and tensions that cause pain. 
And there’s an added iron factor tending to help 
build up your blood. Be sure to try them for 
“those days”. Ask your druggist tomorrow for 
@ 50¢ size, and follow directions on the package. 


CHI-CHES-TERS PILLS 
For relief from “periodic functional distress” 


vI7 ee 


or | to 3 Days. Thousands Use NIX Daily. 


REBM Crea: EXTRALARGE 
DEODORANT vAR25¢ 


Get large jar NIX at 10c stores 


DRAW forMONEY 
/ Be An Artist! 


Trained Artists are Capable of 
Earning $30, $50, $75 a week 


Learn to draw at home In Your Spare 
Time for a Fascinating Hobby and 
Profitable Post-War Career! Study 
the pleasant dnd _ interesting~ 
. way. Commercial Art, De- 
signing, Cartooning all in ONE 
complete course. No previous art 
experience necessary— hundreds 
have profited by- dur_ practical 
step-by-step methods since 1914. 
TWO ART OUTFITS FUR- 
NISHED. Mail coupon NOW. 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART, = 
Studio 172K, 1115 1Sth St., N.W., 
Washington 5S, D. C. 


Send your booklet with full particulars. 


- 


nine at the time. Dad, sensing the perils 
inherent in toting a fiddle through the 
streets of Chicago, hastily hired a pro to 
give me boxing lessons.” 

Bob went to Chicago Catholic High 
School where he distinguished himself on 
the athletic field, as well as in the edi- 
torial room of the school paper. As edi- 
tor of the paper he exercised the power 
of the press and published reams of his 


own poetry which, he states, stank to | 


high heaven, and no one ever read except 
his Mother. When he graduated from 
Dartmouth the depression was in full 
swing, and college boys were a dime a 
dozen. Bob’s various jobs are a colorful 


story—much more colorful than any | 
studio scripts he'll be asked to play in. | 


To hit the high-spots: for a short time 


he became a salesman for cemetery lots | 
in a Chicago suburban development. “TI ' 


never did have any sales ability; but I 


had one good sales argument, viz., I was | 


selling a permanent product.” For even 
a shorter time he became an unwitting 


gangster in the Chicago underworld. A | 


supposedly reputable oil man offered him 
a combination chauffeur-secretary job at 
good wages. Bob drove his boss to odd- 


looking places and sat in the car while | 
“contracts” were being discussed in sotto | 


voce tones. It took him ten days to catch 
on to the fact that he was working for a 
timid bootlegger who had hired him as a 
husky bodyguard. He resigned, quickly. 
And there was the time he went to work 
as a “human mule” in a Chicago sewer 


tunnel operation, a first step in the aris- | 


tocracy of the sand-hog. 


One summer he worked as a cowboy 
(he had never been West of the Missis- 


sippl) on a dude ranch in Montana. “My | 


boss simply hated the guests. He charged 
them $30 a day, rang ranch bells at four 


in the morning, starved them at the | 


table, and insulted them to their faces. 
Finally he got rid of all of them, and the 
rest of the summer we had a wonderful 
time. I never realized before what prices 
rich people will pay for nothing.” Once 


when he was down to his last thin dime, | 


he became a photographic model in New 
York. He posed for cigarette ads, alcohol 
rubs, and threatened young womanhood 
in a series of illustrations for a confession 
magazine. He couldn’t stand this for 
long, so when he met a convivial sea cap- 
tain at a hilarious party in Greenwich 
Village, he decided to go to sea. The next 
morning he signed on with the black- 
gang of a freighter bound for the East 
Coast of Africa with a cargo of automo- 
biles and dry-goods. His advice is, “Don’t 
ever go to sea as a fireman.” 


When Uncle Sam tapped Bob for the 
Army, the Ryans gave up their house in 
Hollywood and moved into a small apart- 
ment. “I went through that physical like 
a cyclone,” said Bob. “My wife secretly 
hoped there would be something wrong 
with me, but there wasn’t even a ver- 
tebra out of place. We've been in show 
business ever since the day we met so 
what happens next week has never wor- 
ried us. But she tells me she expects to 
be a camp follower, as long as I am in 
this country.” 


You see, Bob is the type who gets the 
girl. Off-screen as well as on. RKO 
should be so slow. 
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SONG POEMS WANTED 


510-V So. Alexandria 
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The Rum Connoisseur contains 
over 100 tested drink and food 
recipes. Send for your Free 
copy. Ronrico Corporation, Dept. 
(S) Miami, Florida. Ronrico Rum 
86, 90 and I5I Proof. U.S. 
Representative: Import Division, 


McKesson & Robbins, Inc.,N.Y.C. 


Copyright 1943 Ronrico Corporation 
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EO BE SEE tO MUSE 


Free Examination. Send Your Poems 


J. CHAS. McNEIL 


A. B. MASTER OF MUSIC 
Los Angeles 5, Calif. 


RANK SINATRA Tells 


To 


How to Sing 
Popular Songs 


He’s the idol of millions—and he’s written a great new 


bo 


ok that reveals his most intimate singing secrets! It 


tells how you can use the same methods and techniques 


that brought Frank Sinatra fame and fortune! 


ho 


erly, 


yo 


same simple, 
Get your copy now, before they’re all sold out! 


be 


a —-- FREE TRIAL 


‘To Sing Popular Songs.’’ 


~ 


I 
I 
O Check here if you wish to save Postage by enclos- 
I 
I 
I 
I 


It tells 
w to put expression into songs, how to breathe prop- 
how to develop perfect tone production. It offers 
same lessons as Frank himself studied, and the 
pleasant yocal exercises as he practiced! 
It may 


u_the 


your big chance to reach stardom! Only Toc. 


Albert Publications, Dept. TS ! 
33 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y. | 
Please rush me Frank Sinatra’s.swell new book, *‘How { 
I will pay postman on de- 
livery 75c plus postage. | 
i 
' 


ing only 75c with this coupon. If not satisfied after 
5 days’ trial, your money back guaranteed. 


City 
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TEETHING PAINS 
RELIEVED , 
QUICKLY 


Waen your baby suffers from 
teething pains, justrubafew drops 
of Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion on 
the sore, tender, little gums and 
the pain will be relieved promptly. 


Dr. Hand’s Teething Lotion is 
the prescription of a famous baby 
specialist and has been used by 
mothers for over fifty years. One 
bottle is usually enough for one 
baby for the entireteething period. 


Buy it from your druggist today 


DR. HAND’S 
TEETHING LOTION 


Just rub it on the gums 


POEMS WANTED 


For Musical Setting 
Mother, Home, Love, Sacred, Patriotic, Comic 
or any subject. DON’T DELA Y—Send us your 
Original Poem at once— for immediate exami- 
nation and FREE RHYMING DICTIONARY. 


RICHARD BROTHERS **Cnicaco, ee 


NO EXERCISE 
NO REDUCING DRUGS 
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 


THOUSANDS LOSE 
3 to S LBS. A WEEK, 


VET EAT PLENTY! 


Simply take a half teaspoon- 
ful of KELP-I-DINE with 
any meal. (preferably at 
breakfast) EAT AS YOU 
USUALLY DO. DON’T CUT 
OUT fatty. starchy foods, 
merely CUT DOWN on them. 


That’s all there is to it! 
USERS SAY 


“Doctor approved.’ 
‘‘Makes one feel wonder- } 
ful.” “‘Lost 15 pounds in 
5 weeks.” “Feel so much 
better."’ “‘Lost 21 pounds 
in 4 weeks.”’ 


S CO.H-F 
ICAN HEALTHAID 

A Groad Street. Newark, N- 
Bnelosed find $1.00, 10 to be sent to 
supply of Je prepaid. if not satisfied 1 


may return unused portion and my 
$1.00 will be refunded. 


a MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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Winged Victory 
Continued from page 45 


formers. Those not needed are either in 
the downstairs lounge trying to read, or 
catch up on their letter writing, or are 
theater seats playing helpful audience to 
their friends on stage. Since thirty-one 
of the female réles are being played by 
soldiers’ wives, that, as well as the strict 
military discipline in effect at all times, 
may account for the absence of boy-girl 
chatter, present at civilian rehearsals. 
The Taylor lad isn’t really as un-sol- 
dier-like as he sounds, because all the 
boys know that Moss Hart encourages 
light humor, if it brings out the relaxed 
performance he’s looking for. Pinky was 
a difficult part to cast, anyway, as evi- 
denced by no understudy having been 
appoited while rehearsals were still in 
progress. When Don arrived in New 
York, all the other major parts had al- 
ready been filled, so he was fortunate 
that no one else had been found for the 
role of Pinky, which fits him hike a glove, 
because Pinky is supposed to be a young 
flying cadet whose assumed bravado and 
cockiness can’t hide his youthful fears 
and sensitive disposition. ‘Twenty-two- 
year-old Don Taylor proves the talents 
he displayed in the tests and bits at 
M-G-M, where he was on the verge of a 
lead such as he wins here, in a scene 
which ealls for the highest emotional un- 
derstanding — where he, as Pinky, has 
been “washed out” (failed) in his studies 
as a pilot, and must become a gunner 
instead. The heartbreak he cannot hide 
will make up a scene in both the stage 


and film productions—here’s hoping Don 


gets to play it in the movies — which 
every theater-goer will remember when 
the war is over and Don continues his 
still active M-G-M contract. 

Since the scene we're watching will be 
repeated many times until it’s perfect, 
let’s wander down to the lounge and talk 
to some of the boys we know. Mmmmm 

. . these leather chairs are a relief after 
those straight-backed theater seats, and 
sure enough, here’s Private Lee Cobb. 
You know him, of course, for his unfor- 
gettable role as the Italian father in 
“Golden Boy.” In fact, Lee’s got an- 
other grand part in the current “Song of 


Bernadette,” but he isn’t at all self-con- 


scious about admitting that his mature 
looks have relegated him to a compara- 
tively minor role in this tremendous 
Army show. In fact, many of our movie 
lads have had to be satisfied with small 
parts here, because of the scarcity of 
major roles in the production. Sitting 
over there on the couch is Private Dick 
Travis of Hollywood, whose wife Ann is 
in the show; Private Barry Nelson, who 
had just finished “A Guy Named Joe” 
before he donned khaki; and Private 
Harry Lewis, the Warners juvenile who’s 
played love scenes with Alexis Smith, 
Joan Leslie, Susan Peters, and Louise 
Allbritton. That’s Staff Sgt. Peter Lind 
Hayes. Can’t you still remember his 
swell performance with Victor Mature in 
“Seven Days Leave?” Oh, oh—get a fast 
look at the dance routine going on in the 
corner. It’s Private Ray McDonald prac- 
tising, and he wants to do a stage show 
with sister Grace, after the war’s over. 


SCREENLAND 


HONEYMOON | 
CHARM DROPS@ 


Bewitch, allure and captivate with this 
rare, stimulating fragrance. Just one 
drop of this secret aroma perfume will 5 
endure for hours and will add a more 

thrilling, irresistible charm to you! ALSO PREE PER- 
SONAL DIRECTIONS tell you HOW to use if you want 
to win lovee SEND NO MONEY! Full size bottle sent 
in plain wrapper. Pay postman on delivery 98¢ plus 
postage, or send $1 and we pay postage. One bottle 
FREW if 2 ordered. Money Back Guarantee, 


VELMO CO., Dept. SLT, 152 West 42nd St., N. Y. C. 


BIRTH STONERING 
aS AWAY 


Z ae aes penn poe 
order. e s' Bee 

feel it's lucky to wear their birthstone. 

D CROWN PRODUCTS, Dept.483-E,Jefterson,ta. 


REAL COMPOSER OF MUSIC WILL CO-OPERATE 


WITH LYRIC WRITERS IN SONG PRODUCTION. 
FINE PUBLICATION PROPOSITION. 
Recordings Made, Copyrights secured. Write Now. 


C. Isabel Mayer, Box 3896, Portland 8, Ore. 


STOP Scratching 


é ” e e O 
| Relieve ltchin a fifty 
*&® “A Sufferers from the torturing itch 
caused by eczema, pimples, scales, 
# scabies, athlete’s foot, “factory” itch, 
-4 and other itch troubles, are praising 
% , cooling, liquid D.D.D. Prescription. 
Sn #4 This time-proved medication—devel- 
oped by Dr. D.D.Dennis—positively relieves that cruel, 
burning itch. Greaseless and stainless. Soothes and 
comforts even the most intense itching in a jiffy. A 
35c trial bottle proves its merits or your money back. 
Ask your druggist today for D. D. D. Prescription. 


JOIN THE MARCH OF DIMES 


r i G H T INFANTILE 
PARALYSIS 
JANUARY 14-31 Sl 


POEMS WANTED 


To be set to music. Send your song 
poem today for free examination by na- 
tionally famous hit composer. Our new 
6 step plan is most liberal and complete 
ever offered. Write today for free booklet. 


SCREENLAND RECORDERS 
Dept. § Hollywood 28, California 


“Before and After” <@ 


Read this new book about Plastic 
Reconstruction. Tells how easy [> 
it is for noses to be shaped— 
protruding ears, thick lipsG 
wrinkles, and signs of age 


corrected,, Also cleft pal- 


. ate, hare-lip and pendu- 
lous breasts. Plastie Surgery 
explained. Elaborate illustrations. 


25 pages. Only 25¢ — mail coin or stamps. Giennville 
Publishers 313 Madison Ave. Dept. CE, New York 17, N.Y. 


Asthma Mucus 


Loosened First Day 


For Thousands of Sufferers 


Choking, gasping, Wheezing spasms of Bronchial 
Asthma ruin sleep and energy. Ingredients in the 
prescription Mendaco quickly circulate. through the 
blood and commonly help loosen the thick strangling 
mucus the first day, thus aiding nature in palliating 
the terrible recurring choking spasms, and in promot- 
ing freer breathing and restful sleep. Mendaco is not 
a smoke, dope, or injection. Just pleasant, tasteless 
palliating tablets that have helped thousands of suf- 
ferers. Iron clad guarantee—money back unless com- 
ay satisfactory. Ask your druggist for Mendaco 
today. 


From the picture “Is Everybody 
Happy?” which is making a big splurge 
right now, youll recognize Private Mi- 
chael Duane, who has a brief but impor- 
tant scene in this Army show with Lee 
Cobb. Mike’s wife. one of the wives who 
is a real actress on her own, is in the 
play too, so that’s why Mike says it’s a 


-bit of old-home week being in New York, 


where he had struggled for stage breaks 
before Hollywood and the Army snapped 
him up. Alan Baxter, Michele Morgan’s 
husband, Bill Marshall, and Victor Young 
(Charlie Chan’s number two movie son) 
need little re-introduction to SCREENLAND 
readers, while handsome Walter Reed, 
whose role in “Bombardier” had him 
among the top-flight romantic prospects 
before induction, is also having a big re- 
union with his wife and year-old baby. 

And for Glenda Farrell fans, her son 
Tommy’s here, while you must remember 
the Mauch twins — Billy and Bobby. 
Theyre 22 years old now, and it’s much 
easier telling them apart, because Bob is 
a bit taller than Bill’s five foot eight inches. 

Since David Rose (Judy Garland’s ex- 
husband) is elsewhere, writing original 
background music and an important 
original overture for the production, in 
which he’s directing the pit orchestra, 
that leaves only two Hollywood personal- 
ities for us to meet. 

Corporal Mark Daniels has the leading 
role in “Winged Victory,” and his bride 
of a year is here too, although she has no 
acting ambitions herself and only ac- 
cepted a part to be near Mark. Now 
that were upstairs watching rehearsal 
again, notice Mark’s concentration, as he 
plans the action to fit his lines. 
what he did in Hollywood, too. After the 
grand job he does here, he can probably 
write his own ticket when he returns to 
pictures. In talking to us, he is anxious 
not to be rated as strictly a handsome 
guy (although he zs the handsomest sol- 
dier in sight, girls!). He wants the same 
thing that all serious-minded young ac- 
tors today wish. In particular, he hopes 
some day to do “Night Must Fall.” Be- 
ing merely a personality player in_pic- 
tures would never hold his interest. All 
he needed to crash the top flight at 
M-G-M was an opportunity such as 
service for his country has given him. 

Sergeant George Reeves has something 
in common with Mark—he hates to be 
thought of as good-looking! That’s why 
he’s delighted about having broken his 
nose three times during three years of 
schooldays boxing (in which he says he 
was just a “palooka”’), because it spoils 
the otherwise classic regularity of his fea- 
tures. George is still reaping acclaim for 
his role of Lieutenant John Summners op- 
posite Claudette Colbert in “So Proudly 
We Hail.” But let George tell us himself 
what he enjoyed about this picture: 

“What I liked about playing in it was 
that Miss Colbert and I didn’t count as 
individuals—instead, we helped to build 
up a story that was more important than 
we were. There was a terrific social mes- 
sage in the thing, actually, and I’m proud 
that I had a chance to convey it to the 
public. The message was one of hope for 
the world in general because it dealt 
primarily with the goodness of people— 
little people, big people, all kinds of peo- 
ple—and the fact that they are able, 


That’s” 


even under the foulest circumstances, tc 
pick themselves up and keep punching.” 
This black-haired boy, with contrast- 
ing hazel eyes, is 29 years old, and has 
studied most earnestly at the Pasadena 
Playhouse. During the six years he spent 
there he met his Ellanora, whom he mar- 
ried five years ago. When he went into 
service she resumed her own acting career. 
To be with him she joined the feminine | 
roster of “Winged Victory.” | | 
In the Army show, George plays a fly- | # 
ing instructor ‘with some good lines in the | | 
star party (a celebration | pilots have be- 
fore graduation) , as well as another scene. | 
The story of “Winged Victory” is one 
that shows the effects of long-range plan- 
ning, and proves the great personal sacri- 
Gee made by its creator. Moss Hart. He 
was actually writing another of those 
box-office successes he does so skilfully— 
such as the filmed versions of his col- 
laborations with George Kaufman: “Once 
In A Lifetime,’ “You Can't Take It 
With You,” and “The Man Who Came 
To Dinner,” or his solo ventures, like 
“Lady In The Dark,” which has just 
been released—so that he probably sacri- 
ficed an approximate personal profit of a 
half-million dollars to comply with Gen- 
eral Henry H. Arnold’s request that he 
write, direct, and produce “Winged Vic- 
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GOLD SEALS | 


POLICY 
co tt a 


PAYS accumulated 

ACCIDENT BENEFITS S 

for Accidental Loss of Life, 

Limb, or Sight upto..... 5 
For LOSS OF dents 9 

Accident Disability Benefits 

up to $100 a month for as 

long as 24 months, or ..... E 
SICKNESS BENEFITS PER 
For Loss of Time due to 

Sickness, a maximum 


Monthly Income of ..... - MO. 
HOSPITAL econ} 

for Sickness or Accident, in- 

cluding $5.00 a day for hos- 

pital room,upto....... 

Abe Crourd PROTECTION... sec 
dents happen to 20 persons every minute of every day; 


and sickness strikes when least expected. So why take 
| chances? NOW you can have all-around insurance pro- 


tory.” Moss Hart made a tour of our | tection, backed by an old-line LEGAL RESERVE Com- 
Sepak eee a ; pany for less than $1 a month. Policy pays for ALL acci- 
nation’s air bases for the PUTpOSe of col- dents, ALL the common sicknesses, even for minor in- 


lecting background material for the show. 
Tt has to be an accurate portrayal. you 
see, because a critical audience of two 
million soldiers in the Army Air Forces 
alone is waiting to set up a how] if every- 
thing is not-exactly GI. 

As we watch Moss Hart directing, it’s 


juries; and disability benefits start from very first day. 


NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION required! 
No red tape! Policy issued BY MAIL at 
BIG SAVINGS. Ages 15 to 69. Actual Pol- 
icy sent for 10 Days’ FREE Examination. 

ACT NOW! Write for it today. No cost. No 
obligation. No salesman will call. 


FREE 10- Day Inspection Coupon 


a pleasure to notice his lack of tempera- 1 THE SERVICE LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY ! 
ment and his abundance of charm, cour- | 4 452 Service Life Bldg. Omaha, Nebr. 5 
+ = d id : 2 = 1 Without cost or obligation, send your GOLD SEAL , 
esy, and consideration to everyone. , S1-A-MONTH Policy for 10 DAYS’ FREE INSPECTION. 
Standing on the stage to coach Don Tay- 1 Name + 
lor, he doesn’t get upset because Don. | 1s Address Age 2 

. . S ' 
hasn’t interpreted the action properly. | ¢ City———_State : 
Realizing the lad’s fresh eagerness. he | 's Bencficiey Ss aeeace ce ecccecccese’ 


Physician’s Wife: “‘I Jost 15 pounds in 24 days.” 
USERS Mrs. c. M., Ithaca, N. Y.: “‘My hips were 53 inches; now 
measure 43 inche I feel like a new person. I like the taste 
SAY also. My doctor says it was O. 
Mrs. P. M., Fresno, Cal.: “I lost 18 pounds in 3 weeks.” 


Miss H., Wash., D. C.: ‘Had to tell the wonderful news! Reduced from 200 to 
136 pounds in 3 months following your plan. It’s great to be able to wear youthful 
clothes. My friends are amazed, and many of them are following the plan now.” 


-o@ N EN and women all over this country are | 
2 ee eae coals ues} © NOUEXERCISE! 
wei sily. Man pound th | 
= and more. They are following. the bee y re ® NO REDUCING DRUGS! 
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s oe physician and editor, former chief of ~ ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS! 
= 4-U.S. military hospital and a state public | 
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STRICT DIETS, requires no _ exercises. | can is not sold at stores. Money back if not 
x HARMLESS, too, because it calls for nO} satisfied. Fill out coupon, pin a dollar to it 
reducing drugs. | and mail today. We will also send you FREE, 
bed Here is Dr. Parrish’s Easy Reducing | Dr. Parrish’s booklet on reducing containing 
o Plan EXACTLY as given over the air to | important facts you ought to Know including 
[-a) millions: For lunch take 2 teaspoonfuls of | weight tables and charts of food values. 
CAL-PAR in a glass of juice, water or any | —— eee Cl Ce 
~ beverage. Take nothing else for lunch except CAL-PAR Dept. 76B 
ra) a aoe of GS if eee “ee | 685 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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e but eat sensibly. Don’t cutvout fatty, starchy | , I enclose $1.00 for a special CAL-PAR can, 
aoe a = 0 be sent postage paid, and Dr. Parrish’s 
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weight naturally. You needn't suffer a single | 
= hungry moment. CAL-PAR is not a harmful } 
reducing drug. It is a special dietary product, fortifying your diet | NAME....--.....-.--........-.4--+- - 
with certain essential minerals and vitamins. Most overweight people 


are helped by Dr. Parrish’s Easy Reducing Plan. Try it and you and | ADDRESS........................... 
your friends will marvel at the vast improvement in your figure. 
Get a $1.25 can of CAL-PAR at health food, and drug stores. | CITY..............-. 222-0 e ec eee ee cece ee eeee 
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Appearing in 20th 
Century-Fox Pieture 
“Sweet Rosie O'Grady” 


“ a % eee 
gives you 3 steps to a 
Lovely Virginia Grey joins the many Hollywood artists who 
tell you to try Glover’s. Now you can use ALL THREE of 
these preparations for a complete treatment—or any one 
separately! Ask at your favorite Drug Store—or mail the 
Coupon today! 
TRIAL SIZE includes: GLOVER’S MANGE MEDICINE— 
recommended, with massage, for Dandruff, Annoying Scalp 
and Excessive Falling Hair... GLO-VER Beauty Shampoo— 
leayes hair soft, lustrous, manageable! GLOVER’S Imperial 
Hair Dress—Non-alcoholic and Antiseptic! A delightful ‘‘oil 
treatment” for easy “‘finger tip’’ application at home. Each in 
zi hermetically-sealed bottle 
and special carton with 
complete instructions and 
FREE booklet, “‘The Sci- 
entific Care of Scalp and 
Hair.’”” 


Apply, with massage, for 
DANDRUFF, ANNOYING 


yal OTT) ; 
j Ko > 
> Guaranteed by 
A Good Housekeeping 


oy, fOLIECTINT OR 


Ss 4 Ww 
OVERTISLO. 


- Glover’s, 101 W. 3ist St., Dept. 692, New York 1, WN. Y. 
s Send ‘‘Complete Trial Application’’ in three hermeti- 
~ cally-sealed bottles, with informative booklet, as adver- - 
g tised. I enclose 25c. . 
- NAM se So soy ee oeeesenit cough hese saeaare neve wemues | 
MVAD DRESS = ao cece ee re et casters oe ee mae RED Oar , 
- [Sent FREE to members of the Armed Forces on receipt a 
- of 10c for packing and postage. LH 


Blackheads are 

ugly, offensive, em- 
barrassing. They clog 

pores, mar your ap- 
pearance, Invite criticism. 

Now your blackheads can be 
removed in seconds, scien- 
tifically, and easily, with- 
out injuring or squeezing 
the skin. VACUTEX creates 

a gentle vacuum around the 
blackhead, cleans out hard-to- 
reach places in a jiffy. Germ 
laden hands never touch the 
skin. Simply place the direc- 


SAFE*SURE hn ot eee 
ion finder over your black- 
CPS ER OW OM fead, draw back extractor thee 


and it’s out. Release extractor 
and ‘blackhead is ejected. 
VACUTEX does it all! Don’t 
risk infection, order today! 


DAINTY 
FAST 
PLEASANT 


10 DAY TRIAL COUPON 


Ballco Products Co., Dept. A-202 
516 Sth Avenue, New York City /8, N. Y. 
Enclosed find Ship Cc. 0. D. 1 
$1.00. Send me will pay postman 
Vacutex postpaid. $1 plus postage. 
My dollar will be refunded if | am not delighted. 


ADDRESS... ..cccccccccscecs oeeveccsccves peeeee 
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amor’ RGINIA GREY 


merely remarks in conversational tones, 
“Don, I think this scene could be done 
differently. You come in now as though 
you're already aware of the three lines 
Ed’s going to say. That shouldn’t be. It 
doesn’t set the mood. Just remember 
that you're not supposed to know you're 
going to hear bad news—try being 
breezy about it all when you enter.” 

Somebody else has omitted a line en- 
tirely, so Moss Hart raises his hand and 
interrupts gently, “Sorry, soldier, but 
there was another line in there that’s 
pretty important. It goes like this 
(quoting it).” The soldier smiles grate- 
fully, the cue is repeated and rehearsal 
proceeds smoothly. 

He’s a tall, thin, dynamic fellow, this 
Moss Hart, who doesn’t miss a trick, as 
with perfect relaxation he sits quietly 
down front, with his eyes half-closed to 
get the right effect. In between smok- 
ing a pipe, he chews gum, his only sign 
of the tension which must go with put- 
ting on a spectacle like this. Other di- 


rectors and producers fulfill a'l expecta-, 


tions of theatrical fireworks, but Hart 
contradicts every preconceived notion of 
what true genius either sounds or looks 
like. In other words, to quote the vary- 
ing GI comments around him, he’s “won- 
derful,” “terrific,” “a great guy,’ and 
our friend, George Reeves, seems to sum 
it all up beautifully with this comment: 
“The most stimulating thing about be- 
ing here is watching Moss Hart work— 
in fact, you can put that down in spades! 
We all think he’s the greatest hvimg man 
in the theater and that the theater needs 
more men like him—certainly, Holly- 
wood does!” 

Sergeant Reeves chuckles over Moss 
Hart’s tactful way of letting him know 
he couldn’t have a part which calls for a 
Texan accent. After trying him out, 
Moss remarked, “Your accent is won- 
derful, George, but every once in a while 
I catch you at it!” 

“There was nothing else to say after 
that,” George grins. 

It’s really about time that ScREENLAND 
readers were told these things about 
Moss Hart, because after the stage tour 
is finished, “Winged Victory” will be 
filmed, and already the major studios 
have put in their bids for it. An inter- 
esting fact is that Moss Hart has had 
many previous offers to direct screenings 
of his plays, but turned them down— 
yet now he’s almost eager to direct this 
one, because he knows that the cost of 
his sereen services, as well as all stage 
and screen profits, are going to the bene- 
fit of Army Emergency Relief. 

“Winged Victory” will interest a lot 
of movie fans who hitherto have known 
little or nothmg about the inner work- 
ings of the Army Air Forces. It centers 
on a group of six boys who travel from 
their home towns to an air base and 
depicts the training which goes into 
making pilots of them. In fact, it takes 
the audience right to the actual combat 
scenes, giving personal glimpses of the 
boys, their failures and triumphs, and 
their feelings about it all. Naturally, 
their loves figure in the story, too, and 
since nine of the feminine réles are quite 
important to the plot, it’s certain to 
start another casting problem for which- 
ever studio wins the film rights. 


SCcREENLAND 


Would you like to have : 
a FIRM, FULL & 
LOVELY bosom? Are 


you self-conscious of a flat, pen= 


dulous, sagging bust line?) Thou- 
sands of women have corrected 
their bust contours. Why can’t 
you? Learn how you too, may 
have a lovely figure. For only 25c 
we will send you a copy of “TH 
SECRET OF 


coLor Your HAIR. THE 


Shampoo and color your hair at the same MODERN 
time with SHAMPO-KOLOR, quickly, eas- WAY 

ily, yourself, at home. Any shade, close to 
scalp. No dyed look. Will not rub off. Permits perm. wave. 
No experience needed. Caution: Use only as directed on label, 
Free Book. Valligny Prod. Inc., Dpt. 20-R, 254 W.31St., N.Y, 


SONGWRITERS 


Place your song with us. Melodies supplied WITHOUT 
CHARGE by well known Hollywood composers. We 
record your song and make it presentable to the pub- 
lishers. Lead sheets and records furnished. Send your 
song material for free examination. Write for details. 


CINEMA SONG CO., Dept. 2, P.O. Box 670 
BEVERLY HILLS, CALIF. 


RQMANCE DROPS! 
eee, “AN ESOTERIC PERFUME” 


Be radiant and irresistible. One drop 
; of this intoxicating aroma bewitches 
4) and fascinates. Add ‘Oomph’ to your 
Sj charms and captivate that Dream-Pal. 
Its rare fragrance allures! Regular 

$1.65 bottle for $1.00. SEND NO MONEY. Pay 
postman $1 plus tax and C.0.D. fees. Or sent post- 
paid for $1 In currency or Money Order. (Limit 2.) 
DENNIS CO., Dept.25, 502 Maple,Kansas City,Mo. 


AT HOME: 


Learn to color photosand miniatures 
in oil. No previous experience needed. Good 
demand. Send for free booklet, 

Money at Home”’ and- 

NATIONAL ART 


__N CHOO 
1315 Michigan Ave. Dept. 4432 Chicago 


Free for Asthma 
During Winter 


If you suffer with those terrible attacks of 
Asthma when it is cold and damp; if raw, 
Wintry winds make you choke as if each gasp 
for breath was the very last; if restful sleep is 
impossible because of the struggle to breathe; 
if you feel the disease is slowly wearing your 
life away, don’t fail to send at once to the 
Frontier Asthma Co. for a free trial of a re- 
markable method. No matter where you live 
or whether you have any faith in any remedy 
under the Sun, send for this free trial. If you 
have suffered for a lifetime and tried every- 
thing you could learn of without relief; even if 
you are utterly discouraged, do not abandon 
hope but send today for this free trial. It will 
cost you nothing. Address 
Frontier Asthma Co. 286-M, Frontier Bldg. 
462 Niagara Street Buffalo, New York 


STAMMER? 


‘Luis new 128-page book, ‘“Stammering, Its cause 
and Correction,’’ describes the Bogue Unit Method 
for scientific correction of stammering and stut- 
tering—successful for 43 years. Benj. N. Bogue, 
Dept. 3250, Circle Tower, Indianapolis 4, Ind.’ 


Keep 
Perspiring Feet 
Dry and Sweet 


Don’t suffer longer with wet, perspiring feet. 
Don’t walk around all day with damp socks or 
stockings that torture tender feet. Just dust your 
feet and shoes with Allen’s Foot-Ease — that won- 
derful, soothing, cooling powder that acts instantly 
to absorb excessive perspiration and stop offensive 
foot odors. Go to the nearest drug store and get 
Allen’s Foot-Ease. Get rid of that wet, clammy feel- 
ing—enjoy the blissful comfort of dry socks and 
stockings—get foot-happy today the Foot-Ease way. 
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_ A message for you 
... from 1953 


(Today, John Jones is just an average 
American, wrestling with all the doubts 
and worries and problems that beset every 
one of us right now. But let’s skip ahead 
10 years. Let’s look at John Jones then— 
and listen to him. . -) 


*«Cyometimes I feelsogooditalmostscares me. 

S “This house—I wouldn’t swap a shingle 
off its roof for any other house on earth. This 
little valley, with the pond down in the hollow 
at the back, is the spot I like best in all the 
world. 

“And they're mine. I own em. Nobody can 
take em away from me. 

“T’ve got a little money coming in, regue 
larly. Not much—but enough. And I tell you, 
when you can go to bed every night with noth- 
ing on your mind except the fun you're going 
to have tomorrow—that’s as near Heaven as 
a man gets on this earth! 

“Te wasn’t always so. 

“Back in ’43—that was our second year of 
war, when we were really getting into it—I 
needed cash. Taxes were tough, and then Ellen 
got sick. Like most everybody else, I was 
buying War Bonds through the Payroll Plan— 
and I figured on cashing some of them in. But 
sick as she was, it was Ellen who talked me 
out of it. Z 

“*Tjon’t doit, John!’ she said. “Please don’t! 
For the first time in our lives, we're really sav- 
ing money. It’s wonderful to know that every 
single payday we have more money put aside! 
John, if we can only keep up this saving, think 
whatitcan mean! Maybe someday you won’t 
have to work. Maybe we can own a home. And 
oh, how good it would feel to know that we 
need never worry about money when we'reold!’ 

“Well, even after she got better, I stayed 
away from the weekly poker game—quit drop- 
ping a little cash at the hot spots now and then 
—gave up some of the things a man feels he 
has a right to. We made clothes do—cut out 
fancy foods. We didn’t have as much fun for a 
while but we paid our taxes and the doctor 
and—we didn’t touch the War Bonds. 

“We didn’t touch the War Bonds then, or 
any other time. And I know this: The world 
wouldn’t be sucha swell place today if we had!” 


The Treasury Department acknowledges with appre- 


ciation the publication of this advertisement by 
ScREENLAND 


Be Your Age! 
Continued from page I6 


want to steal a march on Father Time 
it’s up to you to recognize what beauty 
problems may lie ahead of you. 

Nobody need tell you that the basic 
beauty needs for all ages are the same 
familiar ones we talk about day in, day 
out. Good health, scrupulous cleanliness. 
sufficient rest and proper diet. With these 
four musts under control, you face your 
age squarely. 

Let’s look over hair and hairdos first. 
(We'll take for granted that your locks 
are shampooed with preparations that 
make them easy to comb into shining 
neatness and that they are brushed into 
perfect condition.) If you're 18, soft, 
casual styles may add to your allure, but 
take a warning that this same style, at 
38, will probably subtract from your 
charm. On the road between 18 and 38. 
youll watch carefully for those changes 
in hair arrangements that will suit the 
development —and frequently the im- 
provement!—of your personality. 

Also, constant and careful scrutiny of 
your hair will indicate when it’s time for 
substitutes for nature’s glamor to enter 
your hair picture. The minute that a 
star discovers that her glorious youthful 
tresses have begun to fade, she finds a 
rinse that puts the rich color back into 
her hair. And, when the first gray locks 
appear, she makes an immediate decision 
as to whether it’s gray her head is going 
to be, or whether the natural color is to 
be kept for years to come. 

For retaining your color, maybe a little 
retouch with a good vegetable coloring 
agent ‘vill do the trick. Or perhaps a 
complete dye is needed to keep you 
blonde, chestnut, or red-headed. If the 
latter is the case, put yourself in the 
hands of a reliable hairdresser whom you 
know uses the best products. 

Should you decide to “go gray,” re- 
member that there are wonderful rinses 
that dramatize the increasingly popular 
gray—or white—coiffures. And here’s a* 
place to say a word again on permanents. 
Good, soft waves are essential at all ages. 

In the very important matter of 
make-up—from 17 to 70—we'll do well 
to ask ourselves if we remember any time 
when glaring and obvious changes took 
place in the faces of our chosen stars. 
We'll bet that you think of them all— 
young and mature—as just always being 
beautiful. It will only be when you com- 
pare old pictures with new, that you'll 
realize the differences in their stages of 
loveliness! The same eyebrow lines, 
mouth shapes and rouge application just 
can’t go on forever. 

So, as they travel along the beauty 


and contour accents of their faces. They 
select, too, from those many softened 
tones of lipstick, rouge, eyeshadow, and 
nail polish those which are definitely the 
more attractive color choices—as time 
goes by! 

And finally, isn’t it extraordinary to 
you, how ageless the hands, feet and 
figures of our movie stars seem to re- 
main? It’s not done with lights or mir- 
rors either! Your clue to this secret again 
lies in appropriate everyday beauty care. 


ScREENLAND 


Anti-Acid .... 
Anti-Fatigue .. 
Vitamin Tablets 


NOT A CATHARTIC 


Here at last is a sane, modern way 
to reduce old-looking fat that robs 
you of allure! By the V-TAB Meth- 
od you need not go on a starvation 
diet, take habit-forming cathartics 
or do tiring exercises. Simply re- 
duce the intake of fat-producing 
elements with the help of V-TABS 
which not only reduce your appetite 
so that you don’t want to eat ex- 
cessively, but also take the place of 
many fat-producing foods by fortifying your diet 
With needed minerals and vitamins. 


HARMLESS... . PLEASANT 


Simply substitute V-TABS and fruit for your regular 
. take a V-TAB morning and afternoon, and follow 
ple eating and breathing directions in the 


LESS ACID... . LESS FATIGUE 


V-TABS are anti-acid in effect, as well as marvelous 
for overcoming daily fatigue. Are YOU always tired, 

cid, unenergetic .... as well as too fat? Then 
V-TABS are especially fine for you. As fatigue and 
acidity disappear the abnormal appetite -will decrease, 
causing your fat to disappear as pep and energy increase. 


LOSE POUNDS and INCHES! 


With intake curtailed, the body feeds on its own sur- 
plus fat, and weight goes down. Don’t wait any longer! 
Mail the coupon today with $1.98 or order C.O-D., 
plus postage. Take the full month’s supply according 
to directions in the booklet. Then, if not completely 
satished, we will refund your money. For new health 
and beauty, mail the coupon today! 


V-TABS COMPANY 29? suas am N27? 


MONEY BACK AGREEMENT 


V-TABS CO., Dept. SU-2, Room 1302, 
“ 11 West 42nd St., New York. 
B Send me one month’s supply of V-TABS (120 
tablets). 


[I enclose $1.98, 
0 I will pay postman $1.98 plus postage. 


te 
No Canadian orders. Please print plainly. 


BUY BONDS, BUY STAMPS, 
THEN BUY SOME MORE. 
THAT’S A WAY TO WIN THIS WAR. 


CAN BE YOURS! 


True love is not won lightly. Sweetness 
wins love. Sympathy wins love. UNDER- 
sag STANDING wins love—under- 

@ standing of the secrets that 
make you adorable . .. and 
adored! These secrets are found 
in three amazing books that 
Ss will give you astonishing Pow- 
* er to win love. All 3 books 
nae cost only $1.00. 


| “MODERN LOVE LETTERS’—Know how to 


| write letters that find their way straight to his 


| burns the chance for lifetime romance. 


innermost heart! Put a love spell in every 


road, the stars gradually alter the color | “or? ¥°% Write: 


“TRUE LOVE. GUIDE’’—Learn how to be your 
most lovable self. Know how to make him re- 
member you! 


“THE ART OF KISSING” — In every kiss 
it is"? 
yours if you know how! Act now! 


——----==- FREE TRIAL --—---— a 


Albert Publications, Dept. LT 
| 33 Union Square, New York 3, N. Y. 
| Rush me in plain wrapper your Modern Love Library 
(3 books). I will pay postman on delivery $1.00 plus 
| postage. 
0 Check here if you wish to save postage by enclos- 
| ing only $1.00 with this coupon. | 
| If not satisfied after 5 days’ trial, your money 
back guaranteed H 
I Name «+ 222-2 cece ee ewer ete eee eee ete eree I 
I Address 
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“What do you mean, it isn’t mine?”’ 


“W, hy shouldn't I 
buy it? 
I’ve got the 


money! = 


Sure you’ve got the money. So have lots of us. And 
yesterday it was all ours, to spend as we darn well 
pleased. But not today. Today it isn’t ours alone. 


Tt isn’t yours to spend as you like. None of us can spend as we 
like today. Not if we want prices to stay down. There just 
aren’t as many things to buy as there are dollars to spend. If 
we all start scrambling to buy everything in sight, prices can 
kite to hell-’n’-gone. 


**You think I can really keep prices down?”’ 


If you don’t, who will? Uncle Sam can’t do it alone. Every 
time you refuse to buy something you don’t need, every time 
you refuse to pay more than the ceiling price, every time you 
shun a black market, you’re helping to keep prices down. 


“But I thought the Zovernment put a 


ceiling on prices. a4 


You're right, a price ceiling for your protection. And it’s up 
to you to pay no more than the ceiling price. If you do, 
you're party to a black market deal. And black markets not 
only boost prices—they cause shortages. 


**Doesn’t rationing take care of shortages?”’ 


Your ration coupons will—if you use them wisely. Don’t 
spend them unless you have to. Your ration book merely 
sets a limit on your purchases. Every coupon you don’t use 
today means that much more for you—and everybody else 
—to share tomorrow. 


“Then what do you want me to do 
with my money?” 


Save it! Put it in the bank! Put it in life insurance! Pay off 
old debts and don’t make new ones. Buy and hold War 
Bonds. Then your money can’t force prices up. But it can 
speed the winning of the war. It can build a prosperous 
nation for you, your children, and our soldiers, who deserve 
a stable America to come home to. Keep your dollars out 
of circulation and they'll keep prices down. The government 
is helping—with taxes. 


*‘Now wait! How do taxes help 
keep prices down?”’ 


We’ve got to pay for this war sooner or later. It’s easier and 
cheaper to pay as we go. And it’s better to pay more taxes 
NOW —while we’ve got the extra money to do it. Every 
dollar put into taxes means a dollar less to boost prices. So... 


Use it up... Wear it out... HELP 


Make it do... Or do without weer 


A United States war message prepared by the War Advertising Council, approved by the Office of War Information, and contributed by the Magazine Publishers of America 
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CHEN YU 


CuEn Yu is true and long lasting lacquer...lustrous and beautiful 

beyond belief...each shade an original...the most “clothes-right” 

colors you've ever seen, and with a high handed scorn for chipping 

that has made them famous. Choose from the Caen Yu color card at 

your favorite store. Or if you wish, send the coupon from this an- 

nouncement direct to us for two trial bottles... two different shades. By selecting 

two shades at once, you may win new beauty for your hands...new loveliness for two 

or more of your outfits. Each trial bottle contains many, many manicures—months of new beauty. 
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reen Ming Black Blue Royal Heavenly Mandarin Canton Burma Dragon’s Temple Brown Opium 
Ea Yellow luster Dragon Plum Mauve Red Red Red Blood Fire Coral Poppy 


=------------------------ SEND COUPON FOR 2 BOTTLES ------------------------------- 
Associated Distributors, 30 W. Hubbard St., Chicago 10, Ill., Dept. M FW-5 


Send me two sample size flacons of CHen Yu Nail Lacquer, shades checked below. I enclose twenty-five 
cents to cover cost of packing, mailing and Government Tax. 


. Flowering \,-, . Weeping Blue China 
Coolie Plum Wistarra Willow Moss Doll 


(0 cana DOLL 0 opium Porry (I GREEN DRAGON 

(0 BLUE Moss (0 BROWN CORAL (J MANDARIN RED Name. 

(J WEEPING WILLOW (0 TEMPLE FIRE (DO HEAVENLY MAUVE 

OD WIsTARIA (0 pracon’s BLooD (CD ROYAL PLUM 

(J FLOWERING PLUM ([(] BURMA RED (J BLUE DRAGON Address 

0 coor ( CANTON RED (O BLACK LUSTER 
0D MING YELLOW 
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Cierra State 
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A Beauty Revelation 


What gives a woman’s face magnetic charm? Something more thana nice skin and dramatic red lips. Arresting 
faces ... memorable faces sparkle with life and expression! Here lovely eyes are the star performers, 
which means that pale-tipped lashes and skimpy eyebrows are definitely passé. The most expressive eyes 
are accented with subtlety and taste—a blessing made possible by soft Maybelline Eye Beauty Aids. 
Lashes look naturally long and lavish, darkened with Maybelline Mascara. Brows are gracefully tapered 
with the pointed, smooth-marking eyebrow pencil. There’s luminous magic in a deft touch of exquisite eye 
shadow. If you have never tried world-famous Maybelline eye make-up, the difference will enchant you. 


VR II- VEE OTE AUUDS: 


Maybelline 
form Masca 
Black, Brown 


_ -Maybelline G 
form Masea} 
Black, Brown| 


Maybelline snj 
marking Ey 
Pencil... [ 
Brown. 


| 
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Maybelling 
Shadow .. || 
Brown, Blue} 
Green, Violet 


